CALLIPADIA: 


7 
3' H 


Of Getting 
Beautiful ad HILDREN, 


PO E M- 


In Four Books. 


a 


- Im nc a= 


Written in LATIN 


By CLAUDIUS QUILLET; AY 


nn 
By N. RO V E, Eſq; Sc. 


The Third EpirIO x. 


Pulchra faciat te prole Parentem. 


1 
— 


LONDON, * 


Printed, and fold by W. FEAL ES, at Rowe's Head the 
Corner of Eſex- Street in the Strand. Mpccxxxili. ; 


/ 


Io 


To His EM IN ENO 


CARDINAL 
Julius Mazarine, 


| PRINCE of the Hoiy ROMAN 
CHURCH, 


May it pleaſe your EMINEXCY, 


SO #4 HAVE long conſulted with 
my ſelf, whether it became a 
WI 1 Ba; prudent Man, to ſuffer a Po- 
Eu of this NATURE to 
—— take Sanctuary under the Pro- 
tection of your Sacred N A Mz. The Levi- 
ty of the Subject, as * 3 to ſome at 
firſt 
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DEDICATION. 


firſt View, put no ſmall Diſcouragement on 
my Reſolution : Many were of Opinion, that, 


by laying before your Eminency ſo light a 


Diſcourſe, I ſhould rather be guilty of an 
unpardonable Crime, than expreſs the Vene- 


ration I owe to one of ſo exalted a Charac- _ 
ter and Dignity : For who (faid thoſe cen- 
ſorious Gentlemen) can forbear arraigning + 
him of Vanity and Arrogance, who is ſo in- 
Jurious to the publick Intereſt, as to take 
off the Mind of the firſt Miniſter of the Gal- 


tic Empire from his more important Con- 


cerns, by the ſlight Diverſions of a ludicrous 
CALLIPADIA? But ſome Reaſons, how- 


ever unacceptable to others, were ſo prevail- 7 
ing with me, as to remove all Scruples. This 
Po E M begun at Rome, in your Eminency's | 
own native Soil, carried on, and brought to 
Perfection at Paris, in the ſpacious Theatre 
of your Vertue and Glory, with all Submiſj- 
ſion and Chearfulneſs courted the Honour of 
your Patronage. Thus the divine Virgil in- 
ſcribed his Georgics (the Model and Idea of 7? 
which I have endeavour'd to keep in View, 


tho at a great Diſtance) to Caius Clinius Me- 
cænas, Miniſter of the Roman Empire, and 


the Emperor Auguſtus himſelf; by which 


Means both the Poet and the Patron of the 


Po E M are jointly tranſmitted down to Po- 


ſterity with equal Honour and immortal Re- 
putation, | 
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putation. I dare not, I confeſs, draw any 
Parallel between the Callipædia and the 
Georgics ; for then I ſhould juſtly incur the 
Cenſure of an over-weening Preſumption, 


3 ſhould Ioffer to compare my Littleneſs to his 


lofty Performance : 


— Sic parvis componere magna puderet. 


Yet without the leaſt Reflection, or Va- 
nity, I dare be bold to affirm, that the Sub- 


ject on which I write, is far ſuperior to that 


of Virgil's: For who, but one of a very par- 
tial and weak Judgment, would not bluſh 


to prefer a fruitful Harveſt to a plentiful Fa- 
* mily; Vines, when joined to Elms, to a 
Bride and Bridegroom , married for the noble 
! Purpoſes of procreating a beauteous Race z 
the keeping of a numerous Stock of Ca!!le, 
to the Care of Man himſelf, as he is form- 


ing in the Womb, coming into the World, 
and ripening into Perfection? 
Neither have we omitted, no more than 


Virgil has done in his Georgics, to touch, in 


the following Poem, upon that noble Science, 

ſo worthy an ingenuous Education, Aſtrono- 

my; for there we relate, under what Star, a 

fair Off- ſpring may be conceived, in a way 

not unaccurate, and, perhaps, not altoge- 

ther diſagreeable and undiverting. 
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DEDICATTO N. 
Here give me leave, my Lox , to add 
one Reaſon, which may ſeriouſly recommend 
this Work of mine to the Peruſal of Kings 


and Governors of Kingdoms. For fince their 
Empire, and Adminiſtration of it, is not fo 
immediately concern'd with the Care of Corn 
or Cattle, as in a more proper and peculiar 
Manner, with Mex themſelves; who will 
not readily grant, that theſe Precepts of 
ours, concerning the Generation of a brauli- 
ful haman Offspring, are conducive to the 
Strength and Glory of Kingdoms, and de- 
ſerving to be annex*d even to the Salic Laws? 
Accept therefore, Moft Eminent Cardinal, 
this genuine Progeny of my Mie, which 
may lay ſome Title to Commendation, if not 
on Account of the Elegance of the Style, yet 
certainly for the Dignity of the Subject; 


— Et jam nunc votis aſſueſce vocari. 


It would indeed be neceſſary here, that I, 
who have undertaken to manage fo nice and 
delicate an Argument, ſhould have done it 
in a ſuitable and extraordinary Way, with 
the utmoſt Vigour of 1 and in a Style 
above the Reliſh of the Vulgar : But I muſt 
plead the Narrownefs of too circumſcribed a 
Genius. However, My LORD, You, I 


Mecenas 


hope, will vouchſafe to fupply the Place of 
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* Mecenas to me; and as You infinitely excel 
him in the ſkilful Adminiſtration of Govern- 
ment, and the other Arts both of Peace and 
War, fo is it agreeable to the Greatneſs of 


Tour Eminency's Soul, not only to imitate, 
but overcome him, in Aﬀability, Gentleneſs, 
Condeſcenſion, and a profuſe and undiſguis'd 
Affection for the Lovers of the politer Learn- 
ing. So live, and enjoy the Favour of all 
| c00d Men, and continue Yours, to, 


My LORD, 
Your Eminency*s 
Moſt Devoted, 
Moſt Ollig'd and 
Moſt Obediemt Servant, 


C. QUu#LLET, 
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PREFACE. 


HOPE we need not make 
any Apology for endeavouring © 
to do Fuſtice to ſo Uſeful and 
Beautiful a Poem, asthe Cal- © 
'LIP/AEDIA. The Subject is 
* certainty very noble, and of 
great Importance to Mankind; and the Poet 
bas handled it in a Way not at all offenſive to 
Decency aud good Manners, He ſeems to have 
taken in all that was neceſſary to make his Work 
complete, and induſtriouſly declin*d running out 
too far upon ſo nice a Subject. His Precepts 
are 
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are plain and ſhort, as they ought to be; but his 
Iluſtratious are always full of Reaſon and Phi- 
loſophy, and turned with the peculiar Happi- 
neſs of ſound Judgment and fine Poetry, If 
he ever leans towards Indecency in a deſcrip- 
tive Part, he firſt begs Pardon, or excuſes it 
by the neceſſary Relation it bore to his Schemes 
which muſt have been deficient without that De- 


ſcription. However, in the Engliſh the Terms 


of Art have ſo ſhadowed theſe Parts, that they 
will be intelligible only to Phyſical Readers, who 
meet with the ſame in every Book of Anatomy 
they read, As to his Philoſophy, he has given 
us the beſt of the Age be flouriſhed in, tho' later 
Improvements diſcover his Miſtakes in ſome In- 
ſtances : This we did not think fit to alter, in- 
tending only to ſhew (as well as we could) his 
Beauties, not lo correct his Faults, 


THE Preſent pretends not to the Name of 
a literal or a cloſe Tranſlation, but gives the Au- 
thor's Meaning with a Freedom of Verſe, tha 
was neceſſary to make it agreeable to the Eng- 
liſn Reader, The many Patterns of this Way 
of Tranſlating, are ſufficient to recommend il; 
and the Succeſs of them has juſtified their Jus 
A ig: ments 


PREFACE. 

ments who departed from the old ſcrupulous Con- 
formity to their Author. And indeed it is a won- 
der that this Method was not fooner follow'd, 
ſince it has the Authority of Quintilian, who 
lays down the following Words as a general 
Rule for Tranſlation: Neque Paraphraſin 
eſſe interpretationem tantum volo, fed circa 
eoſdem ſenſus certamen atque æmulationem. 
Aud it is Mr. Cowley's Opinion, That Tran- 
Nators would add by their own Wit and In- 
vention, not deſerting the Subject: he thus 
trocceds, The not obſerving of this, is the 
Cauſe that all Tranſlations which I ever yet 
ſaw, are fo much inferior to their Originals, 
The like happens too in Pictures, from the 
ſame Root of exact Imitation, which being 
a vile and unworthy kind of Servitude, is 
uncapable of producing any thing fine or no- 
ble. However we could nct at the ſame time 
take the Liberty of altering any of the Charac- 
ters, either of Panee yric or Satyre, that Quil- 
jet has made upon particular Perſons and Na- 
tions. The Reader is only deſired to ebſerve on 
this Point, that the Verſes between the Hack 
Lines in the firſt and fourth Book, which re- 
felt on Cardinal Mazarine, were left out of 

2 the 
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© the Paris Edition, and that the Character he 
1 gives of our own Nation was in the Time of the 
Civil War; which makes that ſevere Cenſure 


3 agree very well with thoſe Days of Villany and 
3 Confuſion, 
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A 6 Mon- 


Monfieur BA v L E' Account 


LAUDIUS QUILLET,a | 0 
Native of Chinon in Touraine, fa 
was one of the moſt celebrated « 
Poets of the XVIIth Century. 
I have mention'd in another , 
Place (1), the Occaſion which obliged him F 
to retire into Italy. I now add, that being * 
ar N 


See Bayle's Dictionary, under the Articles of Gran- ,, 

dier and Quillet. 1 

(1) Monſieur Bayle in his Dictionary, under the Ar- , 

tice of GRAN DIE R, (who was burnt as a Magici- + 
. an, N 
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ef the AUTHOR: © 
at Nome, and frequenting the Houſe of the 
French Ambaſſador, who was the Mareſchal 
d' Eſtrees, he was made Secretary to the Em- 
baſſy (2). I don't know for what Reaſon. he 
was angry with Cardinal Mazarin; but it 
is certain, that he ſpoke very ill of his Emi- 

- rc nency, 


an, for poſſeſſing the Ur/u/ine Nuns at Loudun, cites the 
following Paſſage out of the Sorberiana, pag. 172. That 
*« Monſ. Quillet challenged the Devil of thoſe Nuns, and 
made him ſpeechleſs, and that all the Devil's Craft was 
* nonpluſed : That Mr. Laubardemont was offended at it, 
and iſſued out a Warrant againſt Qzillet; who perceiv- 
« ing that this Mummery was carried on by Cardinal 
„ Nichlieu, to intimidate the late King, (this is a wrong 
« Expreflion ; it ſignifies Henry IV. but the, Author means 


* Lewis XIII.) who was naturally very fearful of the De- 


„vil, thought it was not ſafe for him to be at Loudun, 
« or in France, and went into Italy. | | 

Naude confirms what concerns the Diſgrace of this 
Challenger. Theſe are his Words: (Dto/. de Maſcurut, 
fag. 310.) © Duncam and 2uillet having oppoſed the 
« Impoſture of the Nuns of Loudun, the former was re- 
« primanded for it, and ſeverely threatned. by- Cardinal 
% Nichlieu; and the latter was forced to. go and ſerve 
© the Marquis de Cæuvre at Rome. Reg pt 
(2) * This Place was contended for by Mr. de Lionne; 


4 but 2xillet carried it, and de Lianne put himſelf into 


* the Service of Cardinal Mazarine, for want of a better 

Employment, and at Quillet's Refuſal, who choſe the 

« worſt, as the Event has verified it: For one died with- 

* out raiſing himſelf higher, and the other has been pro- 

0 moted to the chieteſt Places in the State. See Sorberi- 

ana, pag. 107. Dutch Edition. N 
| I 
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nency, in a Poem which he publiſhed in the 
Year 1635. The Cardinal received the In- 


fult with a great deal of Mildneſs, and was 
ſo eaſily ſatisfied with the Excuſes of the Au- 
thor (3), that he promiſed him an Abby. 
The Poem I ſpeak of, contains ſome Things 
which Mr. Brillet (4) condemns very much. 

The 


(3) © The Callipædia (ſays the Menagiana, pag. 130, 
* 131.) of Mr. 2uillet, diſguis'd under the Name of 
Calvidius Letus, is a very fine Latin Poem. Being 


-« ſomewhat diſcontented, he inſerted in it ſome Verſes 


** againſt Cardinal Mazarine, and his Family. He print- 
« ed that Book in Holland. The Cardinal being inform'd 
of it, ſent to ſpeak with Mr. Qzillet, and inftead of 
« ſhewing any Reſentment, he only complained very 
« mildly of the little Regard he had ſhewn for him in that 
« Poem. You know, added he, that I have had an Eſteem 
*« for you along time, and if 1 have done notbing for you, 
it is becauſe importunate People get all my Favours; 
« tut I now promiſe you the fir Abby that ſhall be va- 
« cant, Mr. Quillet, affected with the Cardinal's Good+ 
© neſs, threw himſelf at his Feet, aſk'd his Pardon, and 
« promis'd to correct his Pom in ſuch a manner as would 
« pleaſe him; praying at the ſame time, that he might de- 
« dicate it to him; which the Cardinal granted. Accord- 
« ingly he printed the ſecond Edition corrected, in 890 
* at Paris, 1656, and dedicated it to the Cardinal, who 
&« a little while before had given him a conſiderable Ab- 
by; but Death prevented his enjoying of it long. The 
© firſt Edition, which is the moſt ſcarce, was printed at 
« Leyden in 4to, 1655 ; that of Paris is larger. | 
a) „This Abbot (ſays Mr. Baillet, Fug. de Poet. 

« Jom. 5. pag. 61, 62.) being deſirous to teach the 4r# 
« of getting fine Children, has endeavoured to reduce - 
the 
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of th AUTHOR. 
he Abbot Quillet writ ſome other Books 
(5)» 


the Precepts of his net Art into four Books, in Latin 
Verſe, intitled, Callipædia. Tho he does not tell the 
Publick from whence he had ſo many Rarities, yet it 
appears, that for an Abbot he knew more of the Mats» 
ter than the moſt experienced Laymen; and that he 
was able to teach Nature it ſelf. (According to the 
Menagiana above mentioned, he was not an Abbot 
when he made that Poem.) It is ſaid, that there are 
ſome Things in it finely touched: But that it contains 
ſome Deſcriptions concerning Generation, which are 
very infamous, and unbecoming a Man who has any 
Senſe of Modeſty ; and that he ſeems thro the whole 
Work to make a Pride of reading Petronius: and there- 
fore the Praiſes which Coftar beftowed on the Callipæ- 
dia, in a Letter to the Author, ('tis the 250th Letter 


f a of Coftar's, Tom. 2. pag. 598, 599.) mult be look'd 


upon as meer Compliments of Clvility.” 
Since the firſt Edition of my Dictionary, I have read 


the Ca/lipedin, printed at Paris in the Vear 1656, which 
Mr. Bourdel;t was pleaſed to {ſend me: The 4 

runs thus, CJ. Quilleti Callipædia, ſeu de pulcbræ prolis 
Halendæa ratione, Poema Didaticon. Cum uno & altero 
Rejuſdem Authoris carmine, (viz. ad Eudoxum Epiſtola, 
in obitum Petri Gafſendi.) The Preface inentions the 
Verſes that are added to the Paris Edition, which are 
more in Number than thoſe that were left out. It is a 
very fine Piece as to the Verſification; the reading of 
Lucretius appears much more in it than that of Petronius. 
Thoſe who told Mr. Baillet, that the Author ſpeaks ve- 
ry freely of what concerns Generation, were not miſtaken ; 
but it is not true that this is unbecoming a Man who has 
any Senſe of — for the Abbot Quillet ſays nothing 

but what is to be fo 


itle of it 


und in many Books of Phyſie writ- 
ten 


Monſieur BAYL E's Account, &c. 
(3), which have not been publiſhed. 


ten by grave Authors. I don't know whether he had 
any other Maſters ; but I am ſure that the reading of the 
molt ſerious Writers is ſufficient to teach one all the Pre- 
cepts that he preſcribes. He is called Abbas Dudavil- 
Jans at the End of the Licence, and Abbas D. S. in the 
Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

Fc) The Abbot de Marolles having mentioned (in the 
Enumeration of thoſe who preſented him with Books) the 
Callipædia, and ſome other French and Latin Verſes, 
which Qxillet had ſent to him, goes on thus: He had 
* compoled another large Poem in Latin, intitled HEN- 
« RICLAS, in Honour of King Henry IV. but I do not 
& know whether that Work, and his Tranſlation of all the 
Satires of Juvenal into French Verſe, will ever appear 
“ in Print; fince the Editions of the beſt Poems, writ- 
ten by the moſt excellent Poets, muſt be paid for now- 
« a- days; and thoſe that have been printed, which are 
« very many even in Latin, are ſcarce read at preſent: 
«© I ſhall forbear making an Enumeration of 'em; the 
Reader would be ſurprized at it.” 

I believe the following Paſſage of Car, is to be un- 
derſtood of the HENRICTAS. 

* I am lorry (fays he, in his Letter to Quillet before 
“ mentioned) you have taken from me the Words Con- 
« poiter. (to covet) and Convoitoiſe (Covetouineſs or De- 
fire;) for I would make uſe of them very much to 
© the Purpoſe, in order to expreſs the great Deſire I have 
to ſee the Continuation of your divine Latin Poem, the 
Beginning of which you have been pleaſed to ſeud me. 
If the remaining Part is like the Beginning, that Poem 
“ is as much beyond the Ca//ipedia, as the Callipedia 
& is beyond all the Works of that Nature, which our 
Age has produc'd. What a Pleaſure will it be for me, 
“Sir, if you keep your Word, and bring me four thou- 
. ſand Verſes, as fine as thoſe which I have juſt ou read.“ 
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The ARGUMENT. 


The Propoſition. An Invocation of the moſt beautiful Deir 
ties. The Poet deduces the Cauſe of Beauty, according as 
it is efteem'd in different Ceuntries, by applying the Sto- 
ry of Pandora to his Purpoſe. He {ets down the Conditi- 
ons of chuſing a fit Paw to procreate a handſome O- 
ſpring, and ends with the approaching Nuptials. He like- 
wiſe, by way of Digreſſion, inveighs againſ{ the Covetouſ- 

neſs of the Age, which blindly ſeeks after a large Por- 
tion rather than an agreeable Temper and Conſtitution. 
An Apoſtrophe to the preſent King of France, wherein 
he propoſes what kind of Lady he would wiſh him to chuſle 
for his Royal Conſort, who might bring him a Beauti- 
ful Race of Children. 
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HAT crowns the fruitful Marriage Bed big 
| with Joy, he 
What forms the lovely Girl and manly * 
wy In e 
What kindly Stars the juſter Features Agd 
trace, > You 
What happy Influence beſtows the Grace, Wh 
And breaths theBloom Divine upon the beauteousFace, Vou 
What ſecret Springs the forming Fancy move, Atte 
Wat Force the Mind exerts in genial Love, T * 
How the fair Soul is in the Body ſeen, AM 
And outward Beauty ſpeaks the Worth within, Fa) 
In flowing Verſe attempts the willing Muſe, 
And tunefully the pleaſing Theme purſues. BY 
Hear, Oh! ye faireſt of the Nymphs divine, 8 
Ye Graces hear, and to the Taſk incline: The! 
And thou, great Mother of Almighty Love, And i 
If once in Phrygian Ida's ſacred Grove What 
Thy Form victorious did the Prize obtain | What 
By the juſt Judgment of the righteous Swain, C What 
Hear, and inſpire the ſoft Idalian Strain; What 
So ſhall Delight my happy Labours bleſs, What 
And pleaſing Thoughts in pleaſing Numbers dreſs ; And ſi 
So ſhall my grateful Verſe thy Laws impart, What | 
And teach Mankind with Joy the Genial Art, What « 
WHENE'tR in times to come it ſhall betide, © And pr 
That the kind Bridegroom would inſtru his Bride, 
My Verſe ſhall by the ſkilful Youth be read | Bur 
To the dear Partner of his Nuptial Bed; Perplex 
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The Muſe inſtructive ſhall their Off- ſpring grace, 
And form the future Honours of their Race: 
Beauty the long ſucceſſive Line ſhall crown, 
And no deform'd unſightly Birth be known : 

In ev'ry Face the Cyprian Queen ſhall reign, 
And mutually adorn the Nymph and Swain. 

You who a Parent's pleaſing Hopes conceive, 
Who lovely Patterns of your {elves would leave; 
You to whoſe Care the Rites of Love belong, 
Attend and liſten to my uſeful Song. 

If ſoft the Verſe, if ſweet the Numbers flow, 8 


A Myrtle Wreath my juſt Reward beſtow, 
And bind with grateful Hands your Poet's learned Brow. 


Bur firſt, my Muſe, deſcribe the doubtful Fair, 
Beauty's Celeſtial Eſſence firſt declare; 
The ſacred Subſtance of the Goddeſs tell, 
And in what Forms ſhe molt delights to dwell ; 
What Honours on the nobleſt Fronts are ſpread, 
What Roſes paint the Cheeks with brighteſt red ; 
What Colours beſt become the flowing Hair, 
What Locks moſt graceful wanton in the Air; 
What Lips the ſweeteſt breathe the fragrant Bliſs, 
And {well the ſofteſt to the melting Kiſs ; 
What Hands are faſhion'd in the fineſt Mold, 
What circling Arms do belt the Lover hold, 
And preſs him with the cloſeſt, kindeſt Fold. 


Bur Oh! confus'd and dark the Queſtion lies, 
Perplex'd the Cauſe, and Doubts on Doubts ariſe. 
e B 2 
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This Youth to ſnowy Amary//is bows, 

While that to brown Lycoris pays his Vows : 

Daphnis in Flavia's yellow Ringlets bound, 

Admires the Nymphs with golden Treſſes crown'd ; 
While Tig doating on the Jetty Black, 

Starts at the burning Gold, and flies with Horror back. 
Some Eyes all Hearts with lively Grey ſubdue, 

Some with the Languiſh of the lovely Blue ; 

Some the fond Rage with ſparkling Black inſpire, 

Quick ſhoot the Flames, and kindle up the Fire; 

Some Swains the ſlender-waiſted Virgin prize, 

And loath the bulky Fat's unwieldy Size; 

While ſome the thin, the ſhadowy Form deteſt, 

And chuſe to preſs the plump luxuriant Breaſt, 

Oa full Delights their Wiſhes to employ, 

Graſp the ſubſtantial Fair, and fate themſelves with Joy. 
Such are the various Springs our Paſſions move, 

And ſuch the many Hereſies of Love. 

Thus is the Mind by blind Deſire betray'd, 5 


Thus by fantaſtic Fancy are we ſway'd, 
We like, we love, then deity the Maid. 


Nos only Man to various Thoughts inclin'd, 

Finds differing Beauties in the ſofter Kind, 

But ev'n his own majeſtick Form ſurveys, 

As partial Nations differ in their Praiſe. 

Mark how the ſwarthy £747op, fond of Night, 

Diſdains the Checks with blended Roſes bright, 0 


And paints the Fiends and Stygian Furies white. 
| How 
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Each as he loves, his diff'ring Praiſe beſtows, 0 
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How did the ſervile flattering Eaſt commend 

The Noſe high riſing with an arched Bend: 

When firſt that ſemblant Form was fam'd to grace 
The mgihty Median Monarch's warlike Face, 
Cyrus, whoſe Hand did Afa's Scepter ſway, 

And taught the wealthy Cr&/us to obey ? 

Wide o'er the Lydian Realm he ſtretch'd his Reign, 
And bound the Royal Miſer in his Chain. 

Here might my Verſe the faireſt Gau recount, 
Here paint his flowing Curls and ſpacious Front; 
Or here the tawny Spaniard might I trace, 

His Looks obſcure deſcribe, his gloomy Grace, 5 
And ruſty Blood diffus'd upon his duſky Face. 

Full of himſelf the Pigmy Form appears, 

Swells to the Clouds, and menaces the Stars; 

Ev'n he, tho by unhappy Lot he lies 

Beneath unkindly Suns, and weltern Skies, 
Diſdains the German, manly made and ſtrong, 

And calls the Faſhion of his Arms too long ; 

Prunes his hard Viſage up, and with a Smile 

Scorns the {oft Bloom of Britain's happy Ille. 


Bor ſay, my Muſe, whence things that ſeem fo clear, 
So doubtful to diſcording Man appear; 
From happier Times of old deduce thy Verſe, 
And how it firlt befel, in Order juit rehearſe. 


Wu nn firſt this Infant World its Form put on, 
When Time and beauteous Order firſt begun, * 
And rich with native Grace the new Creation ſhone; Y 
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No wicked Iron Age as yet control'd Ti 
The Luſtre of the pure primzval Gold; At 
Around Heaven's azure Arch ſerenely bright, Di 
Unſullied ſhone the ſparkling Gems of Light; Ar 
No Fogs did then, no lazy Vapors riſe, LL 


Nor with their dull Pollution ſtain the Skies : 
Thro Heavens wide Plains the glorious God of Day, Tl 
Prince of the Stars, unclouded held his way; 

While in her Turn the Silver Queen of Night, 


Succeſſive roll'd her limpid Orb of Light. Be 
The Mother Earth, adorn'd by what ſhe bred, Ad 
With Rocks, Hills, Trees, with Fruits and Flowers was Ea 
ſpread, Yo 
And every living Thing on her green Boſom fed. He 
The well digeſted Maſs untainted yet, Eac 
Did no rank Steams nor pois'nous Damps emit ; Th 
Bat hcalthy Spirits breathing from the Ground, Th 
Diffus'd their wholeſome fragrancies around. WI 
Twas then in thoſe good Times for ever bleſt, 
That happy Man his Innocence poſſeſs'd: He 
When yet he had not learn'd, in Reaſon's ſpight, Fai 
Perverſe to turn, and wander from the Right, 0 Up 
Forſaking Heaven's reveal'd, and Nature's inborn Light. And 
'Then holy Arts and Prieftcraft were not known, Ven 
Religion then was ſimple, plain and one: Ane 
Luſt had not kindled then her guilty Flame, Wh 
Ambition had not cheated Fools with Fame, 5 Dar 
Nor vex'd the World with Honour's angry Name. Led 
Nor was the Form of Man beneath his Soul, | Thi 
zut equal, proper Beauties grac'd the Whole. Cre 


Then 
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Then Temperance, juſt Goddeſs, did prevail, 

And rightly held creating Nature's Scale, 

Diſpos'd the ſeveral Parts with prudent Care, 

And form'd with niceſt Symmetry the Fair; 

Then was the Reign of Beauty in Mankind, 

Then univerſal Empreſs, well ſhe join'd 8 
The faultleſs Body and the blameleſs Mind. 


Soo x as great Joe from high Olympus Brow, 
Beheld the ſacred Harmony below, 
Add we one Maſter- piece of Art, he ſaid, 
Earth, Heaven, and all ye Gods afford your Aid, 0 
Vour each Perfection join, and form one lovely Maid. 
He ſpoke, and {trait obedient to his Word, 
Each willing Species to the Work concurr'd ; 
The Cryſtal Orbs of Ætber firſt prepare 
The Limbs and Subſtance for the future Fair, 
While the Sun currd his Beams and hung 'em for her 
Hair. 
Her Front like Marble ſmooth, like Lillies white, 
Fair Cynthia luſter'd o'er with Silver Light ; 
Upon her Cheeks Aurora Roſes ſpread, 
And dy'd 'em in the Morning's brighteſt Red; 
Venus the ſweetly charming Smile impreſs'd, 
And her foft Lips with balmy Pleaſures bleſs'd : 
While Love, the God himſelf, o'er all the Maſs, 5 


Dancing delightful ſhew'd his heavenly Face, 
Led on the laughing Joys, and every Siſter Grace. 
Thus form'd, thus finiſh'd out the beauteous Whole, 
Creating Fove infus'd the living Soul; 
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And ſince from every God the Graces came, 
He bad Pandora be the Fair one's Name. 
Then bending kindly down his gracious Look, 


Thus to the new-madeNymph th' Almighty Father ſpoke. 


DaucurkE of Gods deſcend, thou Work Divine, 
Vouchſaſe on Earth, Celeftial Fair, to ſhine; 
Diffuſe the Bleſſings of thy radiant Face, 

And chear the Labours of the mortal Race: 

For thus the Gods, thus Jove's high Will ordains, 
While Man his native Innocence retains, 

Be thou his Bliſs, his great Reward be thou, 

Thy full Perfection, Heaven's fair Pattern ſhow, 
And teach him by thy ſelf thy native Skies to know: 
But Oh! if Pity touch thy tender Breaſt, 

If for Mankind thy Care wou'd be expreſs'd, 

? bn cro1e this fatal Caſket I beitow, 

Nor ſeek the Secrets lodg'd within to know: 

If thy frail Hand too curious, ſhould incline 

To pry, and diſobey the Will divine, 

Strait forth ten thouſand winged Plagues ſhall * 
And ſcatter ſwift Contagion thro the Sky; 

Thee too, thou faireſt, ſhall the Ruin ſeize, 

Pain ſhalt thou feel, and languiſh with Diſeaſe; 
Deformity thy lovely Looks ſhall blaſt, 

And foul Pollution lay thy Beauties waſte. 


He ſaid: And downward ſwift ſhe bent her Flight, 
To ſpread around on Earth the Beams of Beauty's Light. 
Nor 
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Nor did ſhe there with Epimetbeus dwell, 
Shut up and cloiſter d in a lonely Cell, $ 
As old Greek Tales of dreaming Hæſod tell: 

But bounteous of Delight and unconfin'd, 

She made the Bleſſing common to Mankind, 

Deſign'd a publick Good {till paſſing on, 

On undiſtinguiſh'd Crouds alike ſhe ſhone. 


Tu ſtupid Herd with pleaſing Dread amaz'd, 
Dumb with Attention ſtocd, and gladſome gaz'd ; 
Some raviſh'd with her Mien ſo graceful were, 
Some with the Ringlets of her Amber Hair, 7 
Some with her Iv'ry Front, and Face ſo heavenly fair. 
From her each Part ambroſial Odours flow'd, 
And breath'd a balmy Bleſſing on the Croud ; 
While her bright Eyes (which ſcarce the Muſe had told, 
Unleſs by ſacred Inſpiration bold) 
With Light effulgent darted forth a Ray, 
That chear'd Mankind, and made the World look gay. 
So when Aurora in the roſy Eaſt, 
Lifts her fair Head, with radiant Honours dreſs'd, 
O'er Nature's Face a various Smile ſhe ſpreads, 
And paints a-new the Fields and flow'ry Meads 
Ten thouſand colour'd Eyes her Beams unfold, 


The limpid Stream in Silver Waves is roll'd, 
And all the Green-Wood Shade is burniſh'd o'er with 
Gold. a 


sven Beauty was in our firſt Fathers time, 
While yet the youthful World was in its Prime; 
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The mingling Graces of the Sexes met, 
And full Perfection made the Form complete; 

While Man yet free from Avarice or Pride, 

The Ways of Wickedneſs had never try'd, ; 


Nor warping from the Right, peryerſly turn'd aſide. 


Bo r when pernicious Change invading ſpread, 
And Error blind miſtaken Reaſon led, 5 
The ſwift Contagion reach'd the lovely Maid. 
Pandora tainted by an impious Age, 
Purſu'd each fond Deſire, and each fantaſtick Rage: 
Curious to know, the Box difturb'd her Reſt, 
Joe's hard Commands fat heavy on her Breaſt, 0 
And Woman, Woman the frail Nymph confeſt : 
Reſolv'd at length, whatever Joe forbid, 
She eas'd her longing Mind, and broke the Lid: 
When, ſteaming, ſtrait a deadly Vapour roſe, 
Long Trains of waiting Plagues it did diſcloſe, 0 
Diſeaſes, Miſeries, and mortal Woes. 
Firſt the fell Poiſon ſeiz'd the curious Maid, 
Firſt on her Youth her blooming Roſes prey d; 
Her Eves no more their ſtarry Fires could boaſt, 
But dim and dull in cloudy Miſts were loſt; 
No Part was left untainted in the whole, 
Bat all that once was fair, was loathſome now and foul. 
Nor ſtop'd the Ruin with the wretched Maid, 
But growing ſtill, around diftuiiye ſtray d, 
Error, Diſeaſe, and Death, like Victors dread, 2 


- 


Wide-waſting o'er the World their Legions ſpread, 
And vanquiſh'd Minds, and Bodies captive led. 


Hid 
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Hid in deep Shades benighted Reaſon lay, 

Shut from the Beams of 'Truth's Zthereal Day. 
From that fad Æra Ignorance begun, 

Thence a dull Train of doubting Ages run, 
And Beauty's ſacred Form remains unknown. 
Oh then, to guide the wandring Muſe aright, 
To pierce the Shades of this ſubſtantial Night ; 
Phaebus be kind, to thee for Aid we bow, 
Thou Joy of Gods above, and Men below! 
Patron of Verſe, and Ruler of the Day, 

Do thou ſhoot ſwift before thy Golden Ray, 

At once inſpire her Flight, and point herout the way. 


Tuo all around the wide Contagion ſpread, 
Like Streams far ſtretching from ſome fatal Head ; 
Yet was it various in its baleful Courſe, 

And now renew'd, and now repreſt its Force: 
Where round the Poles the frozen Circles turn, 
Or where near neighb'ring Suns too fiercely burn, 
There Nature's Shame, miſhapen Forms abound, 
And Monſters people the devoted Ground. 

Far in the North, where Winter's hoary Bed 

Is with eternal Snows and Ice diſpread ; 

Or where the fam'd Magellan's Southern Tide 
Does bar*brous Patagonian Shores divide; 

Nations deform'd, fierce ſalvage Tribes are ſeen, 
Of Bulk unwieldy and gigantick Mien ; 

Fach a huge heavy lazy Maſs of Might, 

Unfit for Uſe, and loathſome to the Sight: 

While in the Regions of the burning Zone, 

No Viſage but the ſooty Black is known ; 
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Short woolly Locks their horrid Fronts embrace, 

Thick Lips grin fearful with a Fiend-like Grace, 5 
And Night, the Beldam, broods on each Barbarian Face. 


No here unfitly to my Verſe belong, 
Arts which were once the Princely Arab's Song: 


How the mid Globe with temp'rate Regions fraught, 
Feels not the dire Extremes of Cold and Hot; 

Where in the midſt the juſt Zgqzator lies, 

Sweet is the Air and undifturb'd the Skies; 

There, Heav'n's bright Scale well-blended Seaſons weighs, x 


Long ſince the Bard in native Numbers taught, 5 


Nature the Poles at equal Diſtance lays, 

And righteouſly divides the Nights and Days: 

There nor the Sun's bright Flames malignant burn, 
Nor chilly Moons with nipping Frofts return 

Thence, with luxurious Births each pregnant Year, 
'Twin Seaſons does, and double Plenties bear : 

Thrice yellow Ceres crowns the Summer Fields, 

And twice his rich Increaſe ripe Autumn yields: 

Twice gentle Winter comes with ſober Grace, 

And twice the blooming Spring renews her bliſsful Face. 
Here, if aright the Poet's Song divin'd, 

The juſteſt Forms of Beauty might we find; 

From Conſtitutions rightly temper'd, here 

Fair Harmony and Order ſhould appear, 5 
And all Mankind be lovely like the Vear: 

But the known Clime muſt o'er the Verſe prevail, 
And Truth refute the falſe Arabian Tale: 

Since black Deformity uſurps alone 


The ſultry Regions of the Torrid Zons, | 
2 | The 
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The fiery God too near em runs his Race, 
And leaves his ſooty Marks on ev'ry hideous Face. 


Tazn, Oh my Muſe! forſake the ſcorching Line, 
And to the cooler Pole thy Flight incline; 
Seek in the midway Space ſome balmy Air, 
A Land delightful, and a People fair ; 
Where Beauty long her Reſidence has plac'd, 
And reign'd in Sovereign State for Ages paſt. 
Nor ceaſe thy curious Search, nor yet remain 
Fix't in warm Taly, or ſwarthy Spain: 
Still ſpread thy Wing, and reach that happy Coaſt, 
Where Europe does her Fav'rite Country boaſt ; 
Where ſweeteſt Airs, and kindeſt Heav'ns ſhe yields, 
Where Gallia ſpreads her fair El/y/an Fields. 
But thee, Turonia, chief I would ſelect, 
Thy pleafing Soil with various Proſpect deck'd ; 
Where winding Vales run rich with frequent Rills, 
And verdant Plains are crown'd with riſing Hills; 
Where gentle Liger ſlowly ſeeks the Sea, 
Scatt'ring full plenty in his peaceful way, 
Where near proud Angicr's Walls his Waves are roll'd, 
And thro their Cryſtal clear diſplay the ſandy Gold. 
Here lovely Maids of Form Divine abound, 
With ev'ry Grace and juſt Perfection crown'd ; 
Here ſtill the Marks of Heav'ns firſt Work they wear, 
And, like the firſt Pandora, ſtill are faultleſs fair. 


Marx how their Statures due Proportion know, 
Nor riſe too high, nor ſink too meanly low; 
No meager bony Jaws deform the Face, 
Nor puffy Sides the taper Shape diſgrace, 
But ev'ry Part alike becomes its place. 
| Behuid 
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Behold how lovely ſmooth the Forehead ſhines 
How milky white the ſoft Deſcent inclines, 5 
How fitly to the ſparkling Eyes it joins! 

While gaily pleaſing they, and ſweetly bright, 

Fill each Beholder's Heart with dear Delight. 

See on the blooming Cheeks, ſo freſhly ſpread, 

So duly mixt, the native White and Red; 

Mark what full Roſes on the Lips appear, 

What Sweets they breathe, what balmy Dew they wear. 
But loſt and endleſs were my Pain, to trace 

The vaſt Infinity of Beauty's Grace : 

Why ſhou'd the Mule in laviſh Numbers ſpeak 

The golden Treſſes, or the Iv'ry Neck? 

Why ſhou'd the baſhful Nymph attempt to tell, 

What {oft round Globes on riſing Boſoms ſwell? 

What ſecret Charms Since Modeſty denies, 

And bars the bold Acceſs of wanton Eyes ; 

Bluſhing, with decent Grace her Veil ſhe draws, 


And ſhields the Fair from Shame by Cuſtom's rev'rend Laws, 


No x do we leſs our manly Beauty boaſt, 
Prov'd often to the Love- ſick Virgin's Coſt: 
In either Sex, her Skill, Dame Nature ſhows, 
And equally her faireſt Gifts beſtows. 
Mark when the Downy Plumes at firſt begin 
To promiſe early Manhood on his Chin; 
How goodly grac'd the riſing Youth is ſeen, 
His Form how noble, and how great his Mien; 
From vital Juices well and kindly mix'd, 


The Conſtitution juit and firmly fix'd ; 
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No meagre Pale, upon his Viſage ſpread, g 
Taints with unwholeſome Hew the native Red; 

But healthy Sanguine, of the Tyrian Dye, 

Laughs in his Looks, while from his Front on high, 0 
In large deſcending Locks his Auborn Treſſes fly. 


Nor boaſt his other Parts leſs Grace Divine, 

Sweet Lovelineſs with comely Strength combine, 

Each Limb on welbeompacted Muſcles turns, 

And juſt Proportion the fair Whole adorns. 

Such equal Tempers happy Gallia knows, 

Such are the Forms our kinder Heav'n beſtows. 

Far from the Clime where ſultry Suns ariſe, 

Far from the wintry North's inclement Skies, 0 

In the Mid- Space the Queen of Nations lies; 
With ſofteſt Airs, with ſweeteſt is ſhe bleſt, 

And gentle Heats brood on her balmy Breaſt. 


Attend to what the ſkilſul Muſe can ſhow, 

Sweet are her ſacred Rules, and tunefully they flow. 

Not every Man or Woman was deſign'd 

© To propagate and multiply their Kind; 

« Forbid we rightly the Deform'd and F oul, 

To clothe with ill-ſhap'd Limbs the heav'nly Soul.” 

Has not the Poet's Song divinely told 

Of Births deteſted in the Days of old ? 

How dreadful Ph/egeton did Night invade, 

Compreſt the Beldam in her own dire Shade ? 
Hence ſprung the Siſters (horrible to Sight!) 

Whoſe helliſh Heads with hiſſing Snakes aftright, 


Ir then the Genial Arts thou ſeek to know, 5 


Who | 


- 


22 CALLIPÆ DIA. Book I. 


Who ſhudder's not at Plato's odious Bed? 

What Virgin would a one-ey'd Cyclaps wed ? 
Were I to judge, no Vulcan e're ſhould prove 

A horrid Huſband to the Queen of Love; 

Some fitter 'Taſk his barren- Age ſhould find, 

In hamm'ring Bolts for Joe to plague Mankind; 
Doom'd to old #:na's Forge he ſhould remain, 
And drudge out dull immortal Years in vain. 


Bur he who judges right of what is fair, 
With healthy Sons will healthy Daughters pair ; 
As unperforming uſeleſs Drones, will drive 
The Weak and Sickly from the Marriage-Hive : 
Whether a Man, by frequent Viſits, feel 
The gnawing Torments of the Gouty Ill; 

Or ſudden Epilepſies ſeize his Mind, 

Or bilious Chalick rack his Breaſt with Wind; 
Or on his waſted Lungs an Uleer prey, 

Or a Canſumption lingringly betray 

His pining Life, and murder by Delay. 


For, Man's new curious Syſtem to compoſe, 
An equal Portion every Limb beſtows, 
From every Nerve collected Nature flows: 
Whence by Traduction from the Father run 
Ill Habitudes intail'd upon the Son; 
The latent Poiſon in the Bowels grows, 
And propagates a Family of Woes. 
How oft do Men their ill-ſtarr'd Birth bewail, 
Condemn'd to a diſeaſeful Body's Jail! 


How 
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How oft with vain Complaints they load the Skies, 

And guiltleſs Gods accuſe with fruitleſs Cries ! 

When the true Cauſe of their repeated Blame, 

Prom a diſtemper'd feeble Marriage came. 

Let then a healthy Bridegroom and a Bride 

Be in connubial Leagues of Love ally'd ; 

If they deſire that future Times ſhould know 

To what a lovely Origin they owe 

A Race of Men, for all that's generous born, 

Or to defend their Country, or adorn. 

The prudent Farmers, who of Heaven implore 

A plenteous Harveſt and increaſing Store, 

The fineſt of their Wheat for Seed retain, 

Nor ſow their Acres with corrupted Grain: 

Hence loaded Fields their annual Wealth unfold, 

And ſmiling Ceres waves in ſheafy Gold. 

Thus lab'ring Hinds, for a rich Crop of Corn, 

Improve their Ground, white you negiect wiln Scon - S. 

The grateful Soil, from whence Mankind is born: 8 

Unwilling, or unmindful, to produce 

From a hale Body pure and generous juice; 

Which in clear Channels may unblended run, 

From the bright Fatber to the brighter Son. 

Is then the Price of Man no better known, 

Or God, who form'd thy Image from his own ? 

Cannot that Soul which does with Art ſurvey 

The Stars, and travels o'er the Milky Way, 5 

Erect thy Spirits, and refine thy Clay ? 

Does Sloth ſupine in ſuch ſtrong Fetters bind | 

Your abject Senſe, and make you leſs inclin'd 5 

To found a beauteous Temple for the Æthereal Mind? 7 
e 
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Ye Gods, who to a human Birth repair, 

And watch the Cradle with-a Guardians Care, 6 

From, Nuptial Banes exclude a weakly Pair; 

Leſt Execrations from the Childrens Throat, 

Their wretched Parents to the Fiends devote. 

And thou, great Father of all human Race, 

Whoſe Hand preſerves this Globe in ſtrict Embrace, 

No longer let the wicked Cuſtom reign, 

Nor the juſt Beauty of thy Labour ſtain ; 

Let a new Genius from the Skies deſcend 

With better Nature, and Mankind befriend ; 

Who may this Theme with well-wrote Rules adorn, 

And give Inſtructions to an Age unborn. 


No x is't enough that Marriages agree 
In mutual Vigour, and from Sickneſs free; 
If you deſire an Olfipring, you muſt learn 
Another Leſlon or the firit Concern. 
The nuptial Knot ſhould be with Equals ty'd, 
No ſanguine Bridegroom to a ſapleſs Bride; 
Nor ſhould a bloomy Nymph entomb her Charms 
In an old Huſband's monumental Arms: 
Hymen will ſuch an ill-yok'd Couple blame, 
And Juno kindle an unhappy Flame: 
Alefo, frowning on the luckleſs Pair, 
Shakes her ſulphureous Torch, and ſnaky Hair. 
See how young Chloe, keen with ſtrong Deſires, 
From her old wither'd Spouſe with Scorn retires, 0 
His frigid Kiſſes ſhuns, and languid Fires; 
With frequent Tears bedews her Face, and quits 


Her idle Drudge, and the deteſted Sheets, 
| Thee, 
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Thee, happy Atys, Rhea from above 

Purſu'd with chaſte Deſires, and honeſt Love: 
Had th' antiquated Goddeſs thee careſs'd, | 
And with cold Kiſſes in her Boſom preſs'd, l 
Thy waſting Youth had found its certain Doom, t 
Unſinew'd of its Strength and ſpringing Bloom: 

For the dull Dririeſs of old Age deſires 

More Aliment to feed its dying Fires, 

And luſty Nature's whole vivifick Stock requires. 

So ever-burning Sands in Libyan Plains, 

Suck in with greedy thirſt the falling Rains; 

And ftill unſated with the watry Store, 

Their Drought increaſing, make Demands for more. 


Ver more from Diſcord of unequal Seed, 
When Youth and Age are coupled for the Breed, 
Diſeaſes in a ſickly Train proceed ; | 
And if at laſt a weakly Offspring's born, 

How oft his wretched Being will he mourn? 
How oft a Life in Miſery extend, 
Unuſeful to his Country, or his Friend ? 


; 


Nox can we here forget the modiſh Crime, 
Which flights the Rules of our inſtructing Rhyme: 
How ilhadviſing Thirſt of Gold ſupplies 
The want of Paſſion, and perverts our Eyes; 
Which to a Face Superior and Divine | 
Prefers the Monarch's Image on the Coin : 

How, faſhionably vain, large Portions prove 
Rebellious Subjects to commanding Love: 


26 


CALLIPADIA. 
For if the Cheſts of a rich Father hold 
The ſacred Load of Writings or of Gold; 
If he can jointure a conſenting Mate 
With the gay Ruin of a vaſt Eftate ; 
Blind with the ſhining Hopes, each Nymph will run 
With profer'd Beauty to the charming Son, 

While the fond Parents wiſh her wealthily undone : 
Tho the pale Wretch with ſure contagion kills, 
Infected with an Hoſpital of Ills, 

And every vile Diſeaſe which crouds the Weekly Bills: 
Tho pineing in the laſt Decline of Life, 

A fruitleſs Burden to his longing Wife. 

How hard her Fate, who in her youthful Pride, 
Finds a dry Monſter ſnoring by her Side, 

A married Virgin ſhe, and widow'd Bride ! 

Of her loſt Bloom how oft will ſhe complain, 

And wet the joyleſs Sheets with nightly Ruin! 

How will ſhe childlefs moutn! or what is worſe, 
Loath her deteſted Race, a hea vier Curſe ! 

Beſides, if prompted by her ſtrong Deſires, 

She ſeeks new Springs to cool her wanton Fires; 

If wand'ring in the Search of Bliſs ſhe flies, 

To ſeek what her enervate Drudge denies ; 

(For who wou'd wiſh a loathſome Joy to prove, 

Or languiſh in the Arms of fickly Love?) 

What rank Adulteries thy Houſe will ſtain, 

And croud it with a long promiſcuous Train, 

Which thou, good-natur'd Cuckold, muſt maintain! 
"Tis true, the Boy, not thine, will bear thy Name, 
Tho twenty Fathers have a better Claim. 
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Here ſhall his Features and his Mien expreſs j 

A Baronet, and there his Groom confeſs; j 

Here a young Colonels warlike Look, or there 

A ſneaking Citizen's ſubmiſſive Air: 

Then fhall the hoarded Sums, and glittering Heap, 

Which thou haſt labour'd anxiouſly to keep; 

Then ſhall the Acres of thy rented Ground, 

The Flocks and Herds with which thy Fields abound, 

All which to thee by long Deſcent have run, 

Be ſpent in Riot by a ſpurious Son. 


No R does a private Family alone 

Beneath the Miſchief of this Poiſon groan 

In Palaces the growing Evil ſpreads, 

And impudently climbs Imperial Beds: 

When Kings, enfeebled by luxurious Eaſe, - 

Or latent Seeds of ſome uncur'd Diſeaſe, 5 
By the warm Sides of youthful Conſorts freeze; 

No longer now at the ſoft Anvil ſweat, 

Too impotent to govern or beget: 
"Hence Infants ſometimes may a Kingdom guide, 

'Tho Royal only by the Mother's Side: 

Hence the deluded Sire's oblig'd to own 0 
The doubted Offspring of a Blood unknown, 8 
And willingly adopts the Baſtard to his Throne. 


No R is our Sex leſs faulty than the Fair; 
Alike we fall within the Golden Snare: 
For if a Matron's Fortune can ſupply 
The want of each endearing Quality; 
Tho 
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'Tho fitter for a Tomb than Bridal Bed, 

Tho Time fits hoary on her ſhaking Head; 
Tho from her Eyes the brackiſh Humour breaks, 
And trickles down the Furrows of her Cheeks; 
Tho here and there a ſtragling Tooth is ſet, 

A thin Plantation, and deform'd with Jett; 
Tho huſky Coughs make an ungrateful Din, 
And Phthiſicks rattle from her Lungs within: 
Yet if this complicated Ill deſire 

With Hymen's Torch to light her dying Fire; 
If for connubial Joys enrag'd ſhe thirſt, 

To fate her greedy and impetuous Luſt; 

Some younger Brother will perhaps incline 

To pay his Homage at her Golden Shrine; 
Who with diſſembled Love will ſondly run 

To kiſs the wither'd wealthy Skeleton; 

Will fold the Beldam in his Arms to reſt, 


And with diſſembled Joy pant on her Leathern Breaſt. 


But ah ! this Huſband of a large Eſtate 

Soon flags, and turns by quick Degrees to hate ; 
Quits the dull Carcaſe of the nauſeous Dame, 
Slights her dry Embers for a briſker Flame, 
And ſeeks with eager Heat a nobler Game: 
Some tender yielding Maid he longs to prove, 
Or ſome co-eval Wife's unlawful Love; 
While, ſingle, his neglected Conſort lies, 

And waſtes the joyleſs Night in empty Sighs. 
Hence Tears, preluding to deſtructive Jars, 
And fad Complaints to unafſiting Stars! 
Hence deep Reſentments rack her jealous Head, 
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For her wrong'd Honour, and deſerted Bed Hence 
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Hence Study of Revenge her Love repels, 
And all the Woman riſes and rebels ! 

In wicked Arts and deadly Drugs ſhe deals, 
And ich diſſembled Duty Rage conceals: . 
While careleſs he, ad indolent of Thought, 
Drinks ſure Deſtruction in ſome fatal Draught. 


Dip not the Tenets of Religion bind 
To ſacred Counſels my obedient Mind, 
Love ſhould be Liking; nor the nuptial League 
Be ty'd by Compact, or deſign'd Intrigue 
Of {ſelfiſh Parents, who in Wedlock join 
Their Sons to raiſe their Wealth, and not their Line. 
For ſhould wiſe Nature, for the Cyprian Joys, 
Direct a Couple in their mutual Choice, 
They would by Reaſon, not by Cuſtom led, 
Ne'er tie a living Body to a dead. 
Be baniſh'd then, unkt for amorous Sport, 
The fribling Dotard from the Paphian Court: 
Let Youth their Strength on Youth alone employ, 
And burn with equal Love and healthy Joy, 
To propagate Mankind, and people Earth 
With a ſound Offspring and a gen'rous Brith. 


Nos, while I dictate theſe important Truths, 
Grateful to Maidens and untnarried Youths, 
Would I to an Extreme as bad incline, 

And beardleſs Boys with uniledg'd Virgins join, 
New to a Bluſh, and fond without Deſign. 

For prudent Nature, who has then began 

To knit the Joints, and to confirm the Man, 
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Has not as yet her genial Power diſtill'd, 

Nor with prolific Juice the Veſſels fill'd. 

If then a Damſel, who deſigns to wed, 

Would reap the Pleaſures of the Nuptial Bed; 
Let her (for Themts theſe ſtrict Rules ordains, 
To curb too forward Nymphs and eager Swains) 
Expect with Patience, till the rolling Sun 

Has twice fix 'Times his Annual Journey run; 
Till her maturing Years begin to bloom, 

And promiſe early Offspring to the Womb. 
For when the ſwelling Maſs is firmly knit, 

And the ripe Virgin glows with perfect Heat; 
Then roſy Streams from ſecret Springs abound, 
Which kindly bathe the fruitful Womb around ; 


vided well 


By Nature's prudent Care pro 
To feed the ſleeping Infant in 
Then her ſoft Breaſts the Lover's Heart inſpire 
With tempting Heavings, and provoke Deſire. 

So ſhould the Youth attend, till Time begin 
With moſſy Down to clothe and fledge the Chin; 
Till the firm Channels ſwell with vig'rous Blood, 
And roll, impetuous, a prolific Flood 

Then, if kind Juno his Endeavours bleſs, 

He fafely may the wedded Fair careſs, 

And venture on Love's ſoft and cloſe Receſs. 

If Youths and Virgins would theſe Rules obey, 
And wiſely follow where I chalk the Way, 

What beauteous Bloſſoms would their Labours bring? 
What Fruits would in the Bridal Chamber fpring ? 
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Would they with equal Conſtitutions join, 

Man would be all Harmonious, all Divine, 0 

And Angels heav'nly Looks would in God's Image ſhine. 0 
Man time, while lab'ring in this pleaſing Art, 

'The ſacred Laws of Nature I impart; 

While to the married Pair the willing Muſe 

Gives ſound Inſtructions of important Uſe: 

Le! a young Hero of Imperial Race, 

With early Manhood and ſuperior Grace, | 

Mounts the Paternal Throne of France, and brings Yw. 

New Glory to the Blood from whence he ſprings, 5 

The worthy Succeſſor of Antient Kings. 

LEWIS! Heav'ns darling Offspring from above 

Sent to command with Equity and Love; 

By wholeſome Laws the factious World to bind, 

And be a preſent Succour to Mankind. 

What Royal Mien ! What mingled Graces riſe ' 

In every Part, and lighten from his Eyes! - 8 

What Majeſty of Soul, aſpiring to the Skies ! | 

A thouſand Goddeſſes admire his Charms, | 
His Princely Air a thouſand Nymphs alarms, 

A thouſand Sighs they ſend, to languiſh in his Arms. 

Him the bright Nymph of Ax/ria's Bloc d adores, 

Who burns where Tagus gilds [berian Shores: 

The gentle Winds tell every ſecret Groan, 

And waft her Wiſhes to the Gallic Throne. 

If, Mighty Prince, thou to the Match incline, 

Spain, and her Indian Treaſures ſhall be thine. 

For thee the tender Laſitanian Dame 

Conſumes, and rivals th' Heſperian Flame. 


CG: For 
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For Thee ſhe pines ; for Thee the Beauties glow, 
Which drink the German Rhine and Latian Po. 
All ſtung alike, and emulous to tread _ 

The Bridal Room, and mount thy lofty Bed. 
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But Thou! the Hope of the Bourbonian Line, 
A foreign Hymen's ſacred Torch decline. 

Of thoſe refulgent Stars which croud our Sky, 
And ſparkle in the Celtic Galaxy, 

A hundred Beauties in thy Court are ſeen, 
Deſerving the high Title of thy Queen; 

On whoſe fair Birth a Planet, like thy own, 
With friendly Influence, propitious ſhone ; 


Whence kindly Seeds ariſe, and Kiſſes not unknown. 


Nor be to fond Deſires fo blindly loſt, 
To chuſe a Nymph, whom turbid Tyber's Coaſt, 


Or whom Au/onia's petty Princes boaſt. 

Nor, mindleſs of the Blood which ſwells each Vein, 
Admit, as Conſort of thy glorious Reign, 

Such humble Births, a mean degen'rate Strain. 


— as 


Conſult thy Royalty with niceſt Care, 

And fix with Judgment on the choſen Fair, 
Worthy to languiſh by a Monarch's Side ; 
Nor ſue by Proxy to an abſent Bride; 
Survey in Perſon the delicious Prize, 

And drink in Love at thy own pieccing Eyes: 
Demand her Perſon on a double Score, 


Much for her Beauty, for her Vertuc more. 


Mad 
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Mad Cuſtom! Where a Queen is led to climb 

(Unſeen before) the Royal Bed ſublime : 
Where Kings are guided by another's Voice, | 
And follow blindfold the deputed Choice. | 
Be this thy firſt and lateſt Wiſh, to prove, 

In filken Chains of Matrimonial Love, 

Some charming Heroine of high Deſcent, 

The Partner of thy Breaſt and Government : 

From whoſe Celeſtial Loins may ſpring an Heir, 

Great, like his Father; like his Mother, Fair: 

Whoſe native Charms with an ingaging Art, 

Win the glad Soul, and ſteal upon the Heart. 

The conſcious People willingly obey 

When e'er deſigning Deſtiny makes way 8 
By manly Beauty to Imperial Sway; 

When they beheld a Royal Infant born, 

Whoſe ſtarry Temples ſhall the Crown adorn. 

Where is the mighty Gain, that from a Stem 
Of Kings, a Juno ſhare thy Diadem? 

If you attempt th' Embraces of a Queen 

In Body foul, with ſwarthy Cheeks obſcene ; 

How will ſhe damp thy Flames, thy Pleaſures cloy ? 

What Love can ſhe inſpire? What real Joy? 0 
What juſt Materials bring for thy ſucceeding Boy? 
Unfit for Scepters, his unprincely Face, | 
Abhorring from the Brightneſs of thy Race, 5 
Thy Subjects ſhall pervert, thy Throne diſgrace. 
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Nor is the Secret to the Muſe unknown, 
How Courts, to frequent Wantonneſles prone, 


By looſe Deſires, and high Examples led, Fr 
Stain the chaſte Honours of the Royal Bed. Ne 
How a young Monarch, to his Queen unjuſt, M 
Oft licenſes the faſhionable Luſt.; w 
So in Olympus once, adult'rous Fovei Sn 


Left his loath'd Jauss for a human Love: | 
In Earth and Heaven his ſpurious Offspring ſow'd, 
Profuſely ſcatter'd his immortal Blood, 5 
And ftock'd the Sky with a promiſcuous Brood. 

Great Sire, abandon this opprobrious Life, 

Contented with a lov'd, and loving Wife. 

Let the pure Iſſue of unſpotted Flames 

Thy Scepter wield, and ſhun laſcivious Dames. 


Bur if my private Muſe, without Offence, 
May freely utter her impartial Senſe ; 
There might be found a more adapted Mate 
Of higher Virtues, tho of humbler State : 
Who with requiting Fires thy Fires would meet, 
Of Temper equal, and of Form complete; 
Whoſe Looks might ſoften and unbend thy Care, 
And eaſe the Burden of the Gold you wear. 
Others, who court Alliance to thy Throne, 
Seek but to ſtrengthen, and ſecure their own z 
So the weak Branches of the tender Vine 
In circling Folds the married Elm intwine. 
But Kings, who to themſelves their Grandeur owe, 
Self-ballanc'd, on unmov'd Foundations grow: 


Saf» 
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Safe in their People's Strength, from Princes near | 
They ſeek no Succours, and no Forces fear. | | 


From what Great Princeſs of exalted Birth, 
New Cæſars ſhall ariſe to rule the Gallic Earth: 
Me, Phebus, guide with thy informing Light, 2 


bor while-we wait, from what edlefiial Worth, ; 1 


While uſeful Laws for Huſbands I indite ; 
Smile on my pleaſing Toil, and aid my daring Flight. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


A Relation of the Diverſions on the Day of Marriage. The 
Laws which are to be kept when the Married Couple come 
together. Some Aſtrological Cautions, ſhewing how con- 
ducite the Influence of the Stars is, towards the Procrea- 
tion of Fair Children. Some Precepts adjoin'd, which 
tend to the Begetting of a Male Offpring, concluding 
with the Conception. 


"5 * Ur now the Ceremonial Part is done, 

25 And the Fair Couple are for ever One; 
. 4 2 Their cager Wiſhes meet, and burn to prove 
8 18 The future Joys of unexperienc'd Love. 

All Offices now paſt, which Forms require, 


With chearful Hearts the feaſted Friends retire. 
Bacchus 
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Bacchus himſelf, well fated with the Store, 
Scarce carries his enormous Paunch before; 
Scornful he views th' inverted Cups around, 
And draws the fuming Vapours from the Ground. 
The weary'd Youths more flowly now advance, 
To join the Virgins in the winding Dance 
While the ſoft Muſick meaſures out the Bound, 
And works the trembling Feet to ev'ry Sound. 
Then the great Maſter, to the ſpeaking Strings, 
The Sweets of Matrimonial Pleaſure ſings, 
Kiſſes, and Smiles, and the preluding Toys, 
And laſt, the product of ſubſtantial Joys, $ 
The beauteous Female Births, and lovely graceful Boys. 
Again he turns the Song, and Pallas blames, 
And raſh Diana, fooliſh Maiden Names. 
But he, thee, Venus, fings in kinder Airs, 
Propitious Goddeſs to our mortal Pray'rs; 
Source of all Joy, and Eaſer of all Grief, 
Thou giv'ſt the Thunderer himſelf Relief. 
Thee, beauteous Paris, he in Raptures prais'd, 
And high above the Stars thy Merit rais'd; | 
Who to far Venus more prevailing Eyes 
Impartially adjudg'd the golden Prize; 
Tho Pallas frown'd, and Juno in a Storm 
Roughen'd her Features to a ſcornful Form. 
Nor fear'd he Phzbus Anger to provoke, 
And give his Paſſion a ſeverer Stroke; 
Who on a Boy his barren Love employ'd, 
And the dear Object, which he lov'd, deſtroy'd. 
The Majeſty of Heav'n himſelf, great ove, 
He ridicul d for his unlucky Love. 
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All Flames he blam'd, that far from Nature rove, 
In idle Eſſays of unfruitful Love; 

Bat prais'd the Kiſſes, which alternate pleaſe, 
And both the Giver and Receiver eaſe. 

The Matrons ſmil'd, and antient Sires ſevere 
Skrew'd a divided Laugh, and flouting Leer. 


Bur ſee! the failing Day to Night reſigns, 
And Venus Star to Venus Rites inclines ; 
Away then Modeſty, nor dare appear 
With thy falſe Scruples, and fantaſtick Fear 
But come, thou Hymnen, with thy ſacred Light, 
The little Train of ſmiling Loves excite : 
Thee too, Saturnia, now the Pair require, | 
In Circles wave thy Torch, at their Deſire, 0 
Emblem of conſtant Love and till ſucceeding Fire. 
Ye Mothers alſo, who theſe Joys have known, 
Aſſiſt me, and unlooſe the Virgin Zone; 
With me, to chear the fearful Maiden ſtrive, 
And tell her, ſhe may ſee the Morn alive: 
For now the Spouſe, impatient for Delight, 
Warms with the Thought, and ſtruggles for the Fight, 
IJ. et us engage, he cries, nor longer ſtay, 
« And waſte the Time of Love in dull delay; 
„No more, my Friends, th' expected Lifts deny, 
% Nor enviouſly reſiſt a Bliſs ſo niga : 
« Why ſhould we not the happy Combat prove, 
„Free, as we are, and give a Looſe to Love? 


Hol p, furious Youth Better thy Heat aſſuage, 


And moderate a while thy eager Rage; 
KC For 
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For if the Genial Sport you now complete, 
Full of the Fumes of undigeſted Meat, 

A thin diluted Subſtance ſhalt thou place, 

Too weak a Baſis for a Manly Grace 5 
To riſe in Figure juſt, and dignify thy Race. 

Advis d, defer the Work, till Time produce 

A more mature, and well- concocted Juice. 

Hard is the Rule, and Lovers oft complain; 

Tho hard, yet proper for a vig'rous Strain. 


Fox this, the Wiſe, by Nature's Courſe, are taught, 
That when the Work is in the Morning wrought, 
The Rudiments of Man more aptly take 
A juſt Proportion, and a finiſh'd Make. 

This Reaſon proves, for when by Sleep oppreſs'd, 
At Night the weary'd Limbs relax with Reſt ; 
The Warmth more {lowly thro the Skin perſpires, 
And to the Seats of inward Life retires; 

There with a piercing and more ſubtile Heat, 

It forcibly ferments the paſſive Meat; 

Which by the Fibres of the Stomach wore, 

And for Digeſtion half prepar'd before, 

Leſſen'd and chang'd, a milky Colour takes, 
And a quick Paſſage to the Liver makes; 

There chang'd again, a ruddy Tincture gairs, 
And flowing onward, fluſhes in the Vcius. 


From hence the Parts impregnated below, 
With new redundant Tides of Juices flow : 
For as the Streams are in the Veſſels roll'd, 
Thro interwoven Net-work, Fold on Fold, 
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Mix'd and remix'd with Spirits as they paſs, 

Enrich'd they riſe into a vital Maſs : 

The Forms thus fix'd, the principles refin'd 

Frame a fit Lodging for the heav'nly Mind. 


Tuis Caution then obſerve, and now forbear 
With ill-tim'd Kiſſes to provoke the Fair; 
Leſt Nature, hurry'd by too fierce a Toil, 
Her lovely ſecret Operation ſpoil ; 
And the beſt bliſsful Work imperfect done, 
Be curs'd hereafter by thy future Son. 


Wuo has not heard, how the great thund'ring God 
One heav*nly Holiday had got his Load, 
And warm with Nectar, reeling to his Reſt, 
Unſeaſonably his Conſort Juno preſs'd? 
From that Embrace the Monſter Vulcan ſprung, 
Whom his own Father from O/ympus flung: 
So dead his Features, and fo foul his Face, 
The Gods deny'd him at their Feaſts a Place; | 
So ſoon rejected where he once apply d, 


That homely Pallas ſcorn'd to be his Bride; | 


And, taunting, bid him with Dame Venus treat, 
Who might his ill ſhap'd Maſs in Wedlock meet, 


Not from her Choice; but more abundant Heat : | 
She too abhors him, and promiſcuous lies „ 
Wich Gods and Men of ev'ry Sort and Size, 
And plants, for all the ſacred Marriage Vows, 
Many fair Antlers on his ugly Brows. 
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No is this Rule enough, to check thy Haſte, 
And not thy Genial Heat untimely waſte, 
Before the Food is from the Stomach thrown : 
A Second hear, and hearing make thy own. 
« Skilful obſerve the Skies, what Planet ſhines, 
* When to the cloſe Embrace thy Soul inclines, 
When Nature ſtretching from the barren Kiſs, 
« Flies to the ſweet Extremity of Bliſs. . 
The Reaſon this; the Care is not ſo great, 
Nor carries with it half ſo much of Fate, 
Under what Star, or what prevailing Ray, 
The crying Infant breaks th'implicit way, 5 
And ſpringing from the Priſon ſtruggles into Day: 
As at Conception chief what Stars preſide, 
The juſt Concretion of the Seed to guide; 
For then the Huid in the Womb enclos'd, 79 
To a due Cement by the Heat diſpos'd, 
Feels the ſure Influence which the Stars create, 
| More forcibly affect its forming State: 
Then, at that Inſtant, as the Planets ſway, 
The tender, ductile Matter muſt obey. 
| 


BuT Oh ! What mortal Science can unfold: 

| The fatal Myſteries above enroll'd ? 

| | Thou Goddeſs, thou of high Celeſtial Birth, 
Scornful of lower Air and ſordid Earth, 

To whom the willing Gates of Heav'n diſcloſe: 

Each Starry Orb that in her Boſom glows ;, 

| Do thou, Urania, aid me, and inſpire... 

ſ Thy heav'nly Poet with a heav'nly Fire: 
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Hard is the Taſk the beauteous Theme to raiſe, 

But well-ſung Beauty will reward with Praiſe : 

If thou thy Influence ſhed, and guide my Tongue 

Sweet ſhall the tuneful Numbers flow along, > 
And own thee Patroneſs of my harmonious Song. 


Tuis arched Concave of the World behold, 
Studded with Stars, and ſxirted round with Gold; 
'Think not thoſe ſhining Luminaries blaze, 

That idle Man may on the Proſpect gaze: 

For, higheſt Jobe, whoſe forming Hand they boaſt, 
Sow'd not the Heav'ns with that unnumber'd Hoſt, 
That we might upward caſt our wondring Eyes, 
And praiſe the curious Picture of the Skies; 

From deeper Reaſons of the Maker's Thought, 

Was that fine Syſtem of Creation wrought. 


OBs8Rv'sT thou not the Fluxes here below, 

As diff'rent Stars their diff rent Faces ſhew ; 

How Heats they cauſe, or Show'rs and Tempeſts range, 

And ev'ry Element alternate change? 

Who doubts the Hyaues moiſt Seaſon's Form? 

Or that Orion enters in a Storm? 

See! how the Dog-Star's Fire the Meadows burns, 

Drinks Rivers up, and drains their thirſty Urns, 

Nor need I direful Unions now relate, 

Authors of Ill, and Arbiters of Fate; 

Saturn, tremendous with his Scythe from far, 

ove ſtaind with Blood, and Mars denouncing War; 

Should they, alas! in one fad Juncture ſhine, 

Their Rage augmented in fierce Leo's Sign; 
How 
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How many Nations would to Sorrows turn, | 
And ſee their Country waſte, their Cities burn! 
How would triumphant Diſcord on the Plain, | 
Free as the Wind the Steeds of War unreign, C 
And with Varieties of Death her purple Garments ſtain ! 
Then antient Thrones and Empires would decay, 
And own a New Uſurping Tyrant's Sway : 
Such fatal Stars did once before inſpire 
The Rival Chiefs, to ſet the World on Fire: 
Here Pompey, there victorious Cæſar ſtood, 
And dire Phar/alia bluſh'd in Roman Blood. 
And (if a Poet's Song may credit gain) 
The ſame deſtructive Stars at preſent reign, 
That ſhake the Gaul and Spaniard with Alarms, 
And drive contending Monarchies to Arms ; 
For Saturn, Fove, and Mars, with mingled Rays, 
In Chiron's ruddy Arms, malignant blaze. 


Bes1Dpe, beneath theſe Stars that Plague aroſe, 
Which fiercely in the Seats of Pleaſure glows; 
That the ſweet Purpoſe of our Kind deſtroys, 
And or forbids, or poiſons all our Joys. 

For fo the Tales of late Tradition run, 

That when the fatal Malady begun 

To ſpread, and ſhew the lurking Cauſe within 

By putrid Stains, and a diſcolour'd Skin : 

Then Mars ſhone adverſe, and in Cancer ſet, 
With livid Saturn inauſpicious met; 

Their Influence join'd more peſtitential grew, 
And with their Rays th' envenom'd Vapour flew, 


But 


| 
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But why the Gods preſume I to diſplay, 0 
And, Mortal, tread their everlaſting Way? 

Why ſearch I Cauſes of portentous Weight, 

Or doubtfully purſue retiring Fate? 

Better abſolve my Promiſe, and unfold 

What proper Stars work up the beauteous Mould, 

And tell, what Phebas to his Poet told. 


MANKIND, (as Fame reports) of old oppreſs'd, 
To Heav'n their ſupplicating Sighs addreſs'd; 
Much did the fad degen'rate Race complain, 
How wide Deformity had ſpread her Reign ; 
How more than half their Kind were loathſome born. 
Scandals of Nature, and their Parents Scorn. 
Unknown the Cauſe ; whether the Air ſapply'd 
With tainted Particles the Vital Tide; 
Or the containing Womb the Venom bred, 
And its own Shame the vicious Stamen fed. 
"Tis certain, Beauty then but thinly grew, 
Few were the charming Wives, the comely Huſbands 


few. 


Wren Fove thus ſaw the Realms of Beauty waſte, 
And his own Image in Mankind debas'd, 
A Synod of thoſe Gods he calls, whoſe Care 
Prefides peculiar o'er the wedded Pair. 
Firſt Juno, Regent of the Marriage Flame, 
Bore on the Wings of painted Peacocks, came; 
The 2uecen of Love her bridled Turtles drew 
Thro the wide Axure, billing as they flew. 
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Next did the Planter of the Vine appear, 

And Ceres, Mother of the Golden Ear: 

(For who, unaided by their kindly Heat, 

Can love with Rapture, or with Force repeat;) 
Apollo, for eternal Bloom ador'd, 

Laſt took his Place, and crown'd the facred Board. 
Then from the Throne on high, the Council ſat, 
The King ſupreme began the great Debate: 
Briefly his Words our human Sorrows trace, 

And Earth diſhonour'd by a ſightleſs Race. 


Tux Phebs: rifing, leave of Speech obtain'd, 
Thus to his Fellow- Gods the Cauſe explain'd : 
Mankind this Evil on themſelves have brought, | 
From ill-tim'd Pleaſure, and from want of Thought; 
The Courſe of Heav'n unknown the World annoys 
With ſhapeleſs Females, and uncomely Boys : 

Since then whatever Stars or Planets ſhine, 

Each in their various Spheres depend on mine; 

Let me their Vertues and their Force explore, 

And tell you facred 'Truths unheard before. 

Where the ſlop'd Zodiac o'er the Globe extends, 

And backward from the Pole its Circle bends ; 

Ye view the figur'd Stars that there appear, 

Their Number Trwe/ve, the Name of Sigus they bear, 
Thro theſe my Courle revolves, and finiſhes the Year. 
From theſe Deformity or Beauty trace, 

Hence {pring the well-turn'd Limbs, the bloomy Grace, 5 ; 
Hence the dark Figure, and forbidding Face. | 


FIRST 
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FirxsT, If the Ram, Europa's Bearer, riſe, 
And with his fiery Fleece infeſt the Skies, 


C 
When bound in ſtrict Embrace the Couple meet, — 
When the warm Huid glows with fruitful Heat; By | 
The Wife that reckons from that luckleſs Date, Ane 

| Shall view an Off: ſpring ſhe her ſelf will hate. 
| That Product ſhall diſgrace his Parent's Bed, \ 
| With lank Crane-Neck, and ſpiral Length of Head; Or 
| His Legs un-pair'd, of diſproportion'd Size, Fl; 
| | A ſtupid leaden Look, and downcaſt Eyes; | Sh 
| Thick Scales ſhall plait his Skin, and arm his Hand, T 
| | Or horrent with a furrow'd Roughneſs ſtand A 
} O'er his broad Shoulders, and Athletic make; R 
| Bright filver Locks in wanton Curls ſhall ſhake ; A 
That ill-match'd Beauty, hideous to the Sight, F 
Will more deform the Monſter-finiſh'd Wight. 1 


But chief, if Mars ſhall then infect the Earth, 

Or Saturn, envious, glance upon his Birth; 

For they are Foes to Beauty, and diſarm 

Each graceful Member of each killing Charm, 
Nor leave one fingle Feature of Eſteem, 

That can from Scorn the wretched Maſs redeem. 


No x more the Ball adorns, or fiercer Eye 
That darts his Beams obliquely from the Sky: 
Ye too, ye Pleiades, deſtructive ſhine, 

And marr the Beauties of a lovely Line; 


Your 


Book II. CALLIPADIA. 47 
Your ſelves, tho brighteſt in th' Æthberial Plains, 

Tho ev'ry Face fair Pleione retains, 5 
And in each Dag hter- Star the lovely Mother reigns; 

Yet Ah! no Joy ariſes from your Sway, 

If Cynthia blend not her o'er-ruling Ray ; 

She forms the waxen Arms, the Limbs refines, 

By her the Skin a poliſh'd Surface ſhines, 5 
And Beauty follows as ſhe draws the Lines. 


War ſhould I with the Bull my Numbers ſtain, 
Or paint the Birth beneath his brutal Reign ? 
Flatted his Noſe, his Noſtrils gaping wide 
Shall ſtretch protuberant from Side to Side; 

Thick Rolls of Fat around his Neck ſhall lie, 
And a foul Fierceneſs threaten in his Eye; 
Red Locks ſhall glitter on his fiery Head, 
And diſagreeing Black his Eye-brows ſpread j 
From his unwieldy Trunk, in broken Note, 
His Voice ſhall jar, and rattle in his Throat. 


Nor ſo the Twins, for they, by Force innate, 
Soft Sweetneſs, and harmonious Forms create, 
Themſelves all Harmony, a friendly Pair, 

Who both their Mother's Charms and Siſter's ſhare, 5 
Gentle as Leda, and as Helen fair. 

Theſe Fove prefer'd amid the Starry Space, 

And bid them ſtill appear in kind Embrace, 

Fraternal Smiles, and lovely Looks aſſume, 

To bleſs the growing Product of the Womb: 

Hence they not only outward Charms ſupply, 

Smiles in the Cheek, and Luſtre in the Eye, 


| 
N 
| 


48 CALLIPADIA,. Book II. 
Or on the Skin a ſhining Fire diſplay, 
And ſmooth the Surface with an even Ray 


But to the Soul their ſacred Influence dart, 
Manners refin'd, and pleaſing Wit impart, \ 


And to the Force of Nature add the Charms of Art ; 80 fi 
Perſuaſive Speech, and melting Tongues afford, Can 
While Eloquence informs, and breaths in ev'ry Word: Anc 
For Mercury himſelf their Aſpedt guides, The 


And with ſuperiour Energy preſides; 
From hence are all the Graces of the Mind 
To the juſt Beauties of the Body join d. 


An! How unlike do Cancer's Beams ſucceed ! 
How ſhoot they adverſe, and corrupt the Breed ! 
The foul Aſelli in his Sphere he draws, 

And fierce unclenches his extended Claws ; 

By him the Limbs miſhap'd, the Strain is croſt, 
The Eyes are almoſt in their Sockets loſt ; 

The Teeth diſcolourd with a loathſome Jett, 
Or widely gaping, or uneven ſet; 

Tumours appear, the Back-Bone bow'd within 
Upheaves the Cheſt to meet the hanging Chin; 
The huddl'd Piece to Pigmy-lize is ty d, 

And the lank Arms hang dangling by the Side. 


Sex, next, the great Alcides Trophy riſe, 
The fiery Lion raging in the Skies; | 
His Pow'r in yellow Locks is ſeen expreſs'd 
In flaſhing Eyes, and ample Width of Cheſt, 
In large and brawny Limbs, in Feature bold, 
And Stature of a tall Gigantick Mould. 
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From him can ought or kind or loveſome flow, 
The Terror of Athenian Swains below ? 

Till Hercules advanc'd and fav'd the Land, 

A Conqueſt worthy of the Hero's Hand. 

So fierce his Rage, that My ſerener Reign 
Can ſcarce the fury of his Beams reftrain ; 

And when abated by theſe milder Heats, 

The Lion ſtill obtains, and ſullenly retreats. 


Trex Virgo, faireſt Star, exerts her Light, 
And kind Area, Patroneſs of Right, 
Her Refuge Heav'n, when ſcar'd by brutal Rage, 
She fled the bloody World, and Iron Age ; 
Faſt by her Side obſerve the Spike diſpenſe 
Her friendly Beams, and ſhine in Innocence; 
Not Fove himſelf a purer Flame beſtows, 
Or on the Womb with kinder Luſtre glows ; 
Then ſhall kind Virgo bleſs thy promis'd Breed, 
And cheriſh ſafe the Vegetative Seed ; 
Harmonious Shapes, and Airs ſerenely mild, 
And Looks of Love ſhall beautify the Child. 


From riſing Libra equal Beauty glides, 
Since Venus there eternally reſides; 
There is her 'Throne, the Graces there appear, 
Join with their Queen, and wanton in the Sphere: 
The Goddeſs hence the new-born Infant arms, 


And Male and Female glitter in her Charms. 
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Yet Saturn often with a ſpiteful Gleam 
Rebates the Brightneſs of her purer Beam; 
His Rays o'er other Parts the Reign aſſume, 
And deep encloud them with a duſky Gloom: 
But Yenus ſtill more prevalently bright, 
Breaks thro the ſullen Horror of his Light, 
Preſerves the Face, and ſilvers it with Vite. 


Bou r who can Scorpio's foul Impreſſion view, 
The ſordid Features, and the ſickly Hue? 
He fatally unfurls his pois'nous Folds, 
And half the Firmament encompaſs'd holds, 
Red Hair and little Eyes attend his Fates, 
The Legs he lengthens, and the Feet dilates ; 
Such odious Forms the Monſter's Birth betray, 
Sprung from rude Principles of ſlimy Clay. 


THE Centaur ſcatters not ſo much Diſgrace, 
Nor will ſo ſure the forming Limbs debaſe; 
Chiron, who once the great Achilles ſway'd, 
The Tutor nodded, and the Youth obey'd ; 
But now that Heav'n he graces, which before 
He taught unknowing Mortals to adore. 

For if above the parting Waves he ſhow 

His Head, or Shoulders, or his Cretan Bow, 
The happy Star agreeing Traces leaves, 

And bleſſes ev'ry Womb which then conceives. 
But if he drag the Hor/e's Tail behind, 

The brutal Part prevails, and proves unkind. 


Tos 
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Too well the ſhaggy Goat dull Flame is known, 
Whom griſly Saturn's dire Dominions own : 
The Child ſhall prove, beneath their Aſpects got, 
From Head to Foot one univerſal Blot. 


FrxviTevi the Drops from Hy/a's Pitcher flow, 
And cheer the correſponding Womb below; 
The ſmiling Boy in his Effects are ſhown, 
In lovely Charms, and Beauties like his own. 


THe briny Fifes laſt complete the Round, 
Thin Humours there, and watry Parts abound ; 
Small Heads and puny Arms on them depend, 
And Shapes which in diſtorted Poſtures bend: 
Their Size to dwarfiſn Littleneſs confin'd, 

Scems an imperfect Model of Mankind. 


Wur ſhould I ſhew the moving Planets Foes, 
Or Star to Star, and Sign to Sign oppole ? 
In Quadrate how deſtructive they combine, 
Friendly in Sextile, and harmonious Trine? 
Happy, if Venus, or thou, Father ove, 
Temper their Influence, and in Concert move; 
Then quick the Principles. of Being ſhoot, 
And bloom, and ripen into lovely Fruit. 


Tux Scaſons too obſery'd of ſov'reign Uſe, 
Much to a beauteous Progeny conduce ; 

Of all, the Spring Embraces beſt ſucceed, 
Productive of the ſtrongeſt, ſanguine Breed. 
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Then Nature kindly animates the Earth, 

And quickens with an univerſal Birth; 

The Air impregnated with fruitful Rays, 

Reviving Force, and genial Warmth conveys, 
| But Summer-Heats the flowing Bile inflame, 


And prey too fiercely on the vital Frame ; 
The Strength {till waſting as the Spirits fly, 


Defrauded Nature wants a due Supply. 
Nor leſs will Autumn's ſickly Turns impair, 
Nor the rough Raging of a Wintry Air. 


Tuve Man miſled by Ignorance or Luſt, 
Is to his King, and to himſelf unjuſt ; 
Of Choice regardleſs, he diſdains to know 
What Stars above, what Seaſons here below, 
In Love's ſoft Battles moſt ſucceſsful are, 


And ſureſt mark the future Off-ſpring fair. 


APOLLO's Speech the heav'nly Congreſs moves, 

And Jove with a Superior Nod approves ; 

The Muſe by his Command the Rules receives, 

And deep engraves them in eternal Leaves, 

In Pindus long the Treaſure lay unknown. 

Till ſhe, who makes my facred Song her own, 

Theſe Laws before from mortal Eyes conceal'd, 

Urania, to her favourite Bard reveal'd : 

Then you who would a Father's Honour claim, 

And hear with Joy the ſoft endearing Name; 
Who would bright Patterns of your Kind convey, 

In them reviving, as your ſelves decay ; 


I | Obſerve 
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Obſerve exact the Seaſon and the Hour, 
In which each riſing Sign exerts its Pow'r ; 
Attend if Saturn, or the God of War, 

Or Jupiter oer rule th' inferior Star; 
Whether the Syn on Venus darts his Fires, 
Or with the Moon or Mercury conſpires 


START not, ye Fair, nor from my Verſe retreat, 
Thinking the Study of the Science great; 
For all theſe mighty Volumes of the Sky, 
Explain'd in ſhort and eaſy Tables lie; 
Fear not to read theſe Precepts, which ſo well 
Each annual common Kalendar can tell. 
Tis general Rule apply to ev'ry Cale, 
In twice twelve Hours, the whole ÆEthereal Space 


Turns round from Eaff to Ve, and finiſhes its Race. 


Such Choice there is, when you incline to kiſs, 
That you can never want a Sign for Bliſs : 

Nor is 1t only proper to impart 

How far the heav'nly Syſtem ſuits our Art, 

And how the niceſt 'Time of Joy to chuſe ; 

Still hear, ye Huſbands, my. inſtructive Muſe. 


Preſs not your Wives, tho height'ned Luft incite 


The Soul to try the pleaſurable Fight, 
„While the Blood monthly ruſhing from the Veins, 
„The flowing Womb with foul Pollution ſtains. 
For then the Seed unfructifying lies, 

Or downward with the blended Torrent flies, 

And in the common Maſs of Nature dies: 

Vain are thy Hopes, thy Puniſhment is juſt, 

And Childleſs thou ſhalt mourn thy forward Luft. 
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So the Grain ſcatter'd by the careleſs Clown, And 
While frequent Show'rs the moiſten'd Furrows drown, Thro 
Will no Increaſe, no Golden Harveſt yield, But 1 
To load the Barn, and beautify the Field. Com 
But if by Chance the Seeds concurring fix, I'hs 
And with th" impurer Droſs of Nature mix, Will 
What a deteſted, miſcreated Thing, The 
From ſuch ill-ſuited Principles muſt fpring ? Nor 
Foul Leprous Spots ſhall with his Birth begin, 

Spread o'er his Body, and encruſt his Skin E 
For the ſame Poiſon which that Stream contains, Th 
Transfer 'd affects the forming Infant's Veins, 5 Th 
Inbred it fixes deep, and radically reigns. A 


For Nature's common Boſom nothing breeds, 2 TI 
That this malignant Female Filth exceeds: 

Let this infect the tender nurſling Vine, 

Its Beauty withers, and its Arms recline; 

On Corn, or blooming Buds the Venom caſt, 

They fade, as at the Lightning's fatal Blaſt; 

Lick'd by the Dog it proves his certain bane, 

And heats to giddy Whirls his madding Brain. 

Ye Huſbands then ſuch foul Embraces fly, 

And tho provok'd, the nauſeous Bliſs deny ; 

Let Nature for a clean Receiver ſtay, 

The Fruit will well reward thy wiſe delay. 

Ve too, fond Wives, who in exceſs of Joy 

Snatch at the Bliſs, and Heat and Strength employ, 1 
« Be modeſt; nor to ſhow the Woman's force, 
*« Diſgrace the Sex, and ſpoil the genial Courſe. 
The rude Concuſſion of ſuch frequent Strokes 
Too much the deſultory Womb provokes ; 


And 
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And thus the vital Tide is backward caſt 

Thro the ſame Channels which before it paſs'd. 
But if the Womb the fruitful Seed retains, 
Compute the worthleſs Product of thy Pains; 
The ſhatter'd FJuid toſs'd from fide to ſide, 

Will ſtrain the Fætus, and the Parts divide; 

The Threds ſpun out to an unfinew'd length, 
Nor active Spring ſhall boaſt, nor manly Strength. 


Forctve me, Nymphs, if by my Subject led 
'Thro ev'ry winding Turn, and mazy 'Thred, f 
4 


TI follow Nature to her Fountain- Head. 


As I deſcribe, let the purſuing Eye 
The Form and Faſhion of the Womb deſcry. 


BENEZATRH thoſe Parts, where ſtretching to its bound, 
The low Abdomen girds the Belly round, 
The Shop of Nature lies ; a vacant Space 


Of ſmall Circumference divides the Place, 
Pear-like the Shape; within a Membrane ſpreads 


Her various Texture of meandrous 'Threds ; 

Theſe draw the Veſſels to a purſy ſtate, 

And or contract their Subſtance, or dilate. 

Here Veins, Nerves, Arteries in Pairs dechre, 

How nobler Parts deſerve a double Care; 

They from the Maſs the Blood and Spirits drain, 

That irrigate profuſe the thirſty Plain ; 

The Bottom of the Womb tis call'd ; the Sides are clefty, 
By Cells diſtinguiſh'd into Right and Left. 
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'Tis thought that Females in the Left prevail, 


And that the Right contains the ſprightly Male. 7 
A Paſlage here in Form oblong extends, = Mo 
Where faſt comprels'd the ſtiffen'd Nerve aſcends, 0 Let 
And the warm Huid with concurring Fluids blends. 'Th 
The Sages this the Womb's Neck juſtly name z No 
Within the hollow of its inward Frame, Sin 
Join'd to the Parts a ſmall Protub'rance grows, An 
Whoſe riſing Lips the deep Receſſes cloſe. TI 
For while the Tier all his Strength collects, D. 
While Hope anticipates the fair Effects, A: 
'The lubricated Parts their Station leave, A 
And cloſely to the working Engine cleave ; By 


Each Veſſel ſtretches, and diſtending wide, 4 U 
The greedy Womb attracts the glowing Tide, 5 6 A 
And either Sex commix'd, the Streams united glide. | 
But now the Womb relax'd, with pleaſing pain | 
Gently ſubſides into it ſelf again ö 
The Seed moves with it, and thus clos'd within, ö j 
The tender Drops of Entity begin. | 7 
What Joy the Fibres of the Stomach feel, 
Long pinch'd with Hunger, at a grateful Meal, | 
Such tickling Pleaſure thro the Womb is ſent, | 
When the firſt Particles of Life ferment. | 

his eaſy Picture of the Parts explains 
How frequent Motion no Effect obtains 3 
The Seed and Pleaſure loſt in eager Strife; N 
A uſeful Leſſon to the forward Wife. 4 
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Most Parents Wiſhes in one Channel run, 
0 Mꝰoſt think they are not bleſs'd without a Son; 
Leet ſuch attentive my Preſcriptions read, 
'T hat teach to propagate the manly Breed. 
Nor do I partial to their Vows incline, 
Since Males ſupport the Titles of the Line, 5 
And in their Anceſtors tranſmiſſive Glory ſhine. 
Tho ſome to Satire form'd, and born to vex, 
Dare impiouſly profane the ſofter Sex, 4 
As Nature careleſs from her Purpoſe ſtray d, 
And puny Girls by Accident were made; 
| By this Miſtake her Operation lame, | 
1 Unwillingly ſne huddled up the Frame, | 
C And thence the lovely charming monftrous Creature 
came. 
But better Judges ſcorn this idle Dream, 
And {till ſhall Beauty hold its due Eſteem, 
Man till ſhall praiſe, and Voman be the Theme. 
But yet we muſt our deſtin'd Taſk purſue, 
And tell what Precepts for a Male are due; 
That a long Race of future Sons may claim 
The mighty, venerable, Regal Name, 
And Honours which on Princely Lines attend, 
From Son to Son ſucceſſively deſcend. 


„ 


Tux Sages grant, what they on Reaſon found, 
That Heat and Vigour in the Male abound ! 

| This Truth by plain Experiments is ſeen, © | 

T In Man's excelling Strength, and portly Mien, 

| D 2 In 
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| In well-knit Limbs, and cloſer Parts confeſs'd, Thy 
| And turgent Spirits heaving in the Breaſt : The 
1 This too from their ſuperior Soul is prov'd, Whi 
[| Unſhock'd by Danger, and by Fear unmoy'd, Tha 
1 From Parts to Bus'neſs turn'd, from Wit refin'd, Wh 
ö And the long Studies of th' unwearied Mind. Al 
A proper Diet then become thy Care, Or 
N A hotter Regimen thy Veins repair, 
To fill the Blood with a ſublimer Fire, 1 
If to a Male thy eager Hopes aſpire: No 
For all muſt own the generative Flood An 
Is form'd, and temper'd from the Maſs of Blood. Dr 
Theſe Parts anew the flowing Spirits range, Fo: 
And to a frothy Vite their Subſtance change. Ga 
This may direct thee in the Choice of Meat, Ar 
In ſuch as molt partake ef Juice and Heat > A 
Thus as theſe Springs the lower Veſſels drain, N 
The working Sced may to a Male attain, T 
Vet more, if much thy longing Wiſh incline It 
Jo prop with gen'rous Males the certain Line, A 
Tis fit thou ſhould'it thy craving Genius treat N 
With Food of more ſpirituous Parts replete ; 7 
The Womb theſe finer Vapours will require, R 
And fill receiving more, will more deſire. F 
F 
 Wuar Foods more aptly to the Work belong, ( 
Should be the Subject of my preſent Songz 15 
But Nature in her Courſe, profuſely kind, F 
Courts ev'ry Tale, and leaves lame Art behind; n 
With open Hind her various Bleſſings ſows, n 
And, unrepenting, all her Good beſtows. 
| Suffice 
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Suffice it only, in a grateſul Verſe, 

Thy joyous Giſt, kind Bacchus, to rehearſe: 

The Vine aftords the gen'rous ſparkling Juice, 
Which will to Male- Production; moſt conduce ; 
That chief which reddens on Burgundia's Plain, 
Where ſcarce the Skins the ſwelling Flood contain; 
And the ſweet Nectar which Campania hills, 

Or that which gladdens our 47/7 an Hills. 


Hear then, ye Wives, who to a Male incline, 
Nor bluſh to heighten your Repaſt with Wine ; 
And let the Spouſe agreeing in the End, 

Drink moderate, and ſocial Glaſſes blend : 

For Nature, when ſhe moulded / om an's Frame, 
Gave Moiſture to her Womb, her Temper, Flame ; 
And theſe exalted by the Vincus Heat, 

A proper Mixture for a Male complete. 

Nor yet too frequent to the Liquor preſs ; 

The Juice is noxious taken to exceſs: 

It floats in heavy and unactive Streams, 

And damps the native Heat with ſickly Steams. 
Nature oppreſs'd in her Foundation fails, 

Too groſs from thence to form the vig'rous Macy. 
Remember how once Bacchus fluſter'd came, 

And hot with Wine compreſs'd the Cyprian Dame: 
Folding the Goddeſs in his drunken Arms, | 
Glowing he kiſs'd, and rioted in Charms: 

The crude warm Seed thus immaturely wrovght, 
A foul, obſcene disfigur'd Daughter brought; 

The Gout her Name, of pale ard ſquallid Face; 
Limping ſhe wall'd, and hobbled in her Pace. 
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Let Prudence then thy flowing Cup reſtrain, = The! 
And golden Moderation hold the Rein. In a 
The 
Nos muſt thou only Father Bacchus ſpare ; The 
TI 14a/ian Mother aſks an equal Care: 
Forbear on either bad extreme to touch, 1 
Kis not tov often, nor yet drink tas much, Th 
If &er thy eager Wiſhes hope to hear Af 
The name of Sox ſound grateful in thy Ear; Fro 


For frequent Joys too much the Spirits tire, 
And ſpoil that Fuel which ſhou'd feed the Fire: 
Hence thin and watry Particles they breed, 5 
And Female Births betray the weaker Seed. | TI 
When Venus then at Intervals purſu d, 
Has giv'n kind Nature time to work her Food; 
When the diſtended Veſſels proudly ſhow Le 
How full within the vital Humours glow; Ti 
Then let the Pair my juſt Directions uſe, Fe 
And a Male-Star for their Embraces chuſe ; \ W 
They warmeſt Influence the Nuptial Bed; 5 
F 
A 
1 
1 


1 Such force the Twins, the Ram, the Lion ſhed ; 
The ſame in Chiron's lovely Star prevails, 
In Hyla's Urn, and in Afrea's Scales. 


Ver more the Bards by their Urania taught, 
Have to their uſeful Art the P/arets brought: 
They tell that Saturn, Mars, and warmer Fove, 
For a Male-Off5pring mult propitious prove; 3 
And thou too, Phabas, whoſe reviving Ray ; 
Cheers all Mankind, and gilds the joyous Day. * = 
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Then heed the time when Jobe or Phæbus ſhine 

In a Male-Star, and influence thy Line: 

Then Nature's Dictates uſefully purſue, 

Then the ſoft Work, the pleaſing Toil, renew. 


Acain, the Morning for a Male is beſt ; 
The Seed maturing in the Time of Reſt, 
A firm and well-cemented BAH lays, 
From whence the luſty nervous Boy to raiſe. 


Nor mult thou only this thy Care belicve, 
That the cloſe Womb the fruitful Seed receive: 
But when the Streams of either Parent mix'd, - 
Are in their proper Receptacle fix'd ; 

Let the Wife, mindful of the kind Deſign, 

Turn to the Right, and there at Eaſe recline: 

For in that Cell, the Seeds of Life begun, 

Will ſureſt work the Huid to a Son. 

Who knows not that the Right the Left excels, 
That there ſuperior Heat and Vigour dwells ; 
From thence new Life diſtends each finking Vein, 
And re-inſpires the languid Pulſe again? 

Hence they who Nature with Attention read, 
Think from the Right the vig'rous Males procecd, 


Some too who would advance the Rules of Live, 
Defective Nature thus by Art improve; 
They the 7% Teſticle with force reſtrain, 
That Nature may a fuller Stream maintain, 
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| | And thro Hie Right the whole collected Tide, | 
Ruſhing with more prolifick Virtue, glide. 

. So when the Szeains a luſty Race intend, 

That ſcorn beneath the weighty Nee to bend; 

Soon as the youngeſt of the Herd they find, 

They falt the Let, and weakeſt Veſſels bind; 0 
And thus ſecur'd, he multiplies his Kind. 

Such Care to prepagate the Male obtains, 

And thro each Species undiſiinguiſh'd reigns. 


| Way ſhould I more? or why offend the Sight 
| | With nauſeous Images of foul Delight? 

[ Why paint inverted Acts of luſtful Striſe, 

i The paſſive Huſband, and the active Wife? 

Why tell from whence mifhapen Pirths ariſe, 

Of Form diſtorted, and enormous Size? 
Monſters, Hermaphrodites, a direful Scene, 

Too foul to mention, and for Verſe too mean. 
The Muſe appears and with a modeſt Grace, 
| A decent Bluſh diffuz'd upon her Face, 

| In gentle Murmurs ſhe her Poet chides, 

| And far from this ungrateful Subject guides, 

Stop thy raſh Pen, and let thy Art appear 0 
[ 

N 


Grateful and modeſt to the tender Ear, 
And ſuch as Maiden Innocence may hear. 
| Far from the Secrets of the Paphian Quire 
| Let th' unmarried Bard and Virgin Mule retire. 
| 
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W1LLING I follow where the Muſe invites, 
Declining Yenus more myſterious Rites. 
Next ſing we how the Fætus firſt is wrought, 
By rip'ning Time to due Dimenſions brought, f 
And Man appears a perfect Maſter- Draught. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


The Tekens of Conception. Precepts to the Bride coben 
breeding. The Power of Imagination. The Epiſode of 
Chiron the Centaur. His Formation aud Birth 7s de- 
ſcribd. The Cauſes of this deduc'd from the Principles 
of the Epicurean Philoſophy. Some Errors of the Preg- 
want, by which the Embryo is diſtorted. Deſcription of 
the Grove of Elms on the Banks of the Sein. The Dan- 
ger of too much riding in a Coach, Dancing, &c. The pe- 
PR Effect which the Small-Pox has in ſpoiling a come: 
y Face. 


TH OW the ſure Tokens of Conception heed ; 
A thrilling Joy attends th* ejected Seed; 
The impetucus Sally of a pleaſing Pain 


OF > VSG Invades the Nerves, and ftretchesev'ry Vein. 
The Months retain'd, the Womb begins to cloſe, 
And from the ſwelling Breaſts a milky Fountain flows, 
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| Then, marry'd Nymphs, imploy your niceſt Care, 

' If, like your ſelves, you wiſh an Offspring fair ; 

Neglect does oft the hopeful Bud deſtroy, 

And blaſts the Promiſe of a comely Boy. 


Bur ſince kind Nature has to me diſplay d 
Thoſe ſweet Receſſes where Mankind is made; 
Ye pregnant Matrons, who deſign to ſhun 
Thoſe Rocks on which ſome careleſs Wives have run, 
Mark me your Pilot : If you aſk a Race | 
Of a hale Body and a beauteous Face, 
(The Product of a pure prolifc Juicc) 
Obſerve the Leſſons of th' inſtruftive Muſe. 


Bur you chaſte Siſters of th* Aonian Throng, 
Who with new Graces have adorn'd my Song ; 
Forgive your Poet, nor his Numbers blame, 

If they too often ſound the Cyprian Name. 

Venus no more with a laſcivious Smile 

Shall taint my Verſe, and blot my chaſter Style: 
At Paphos let the Harlot Goddels ſtay, 

While modeſt Wives abhor her wanton way, 
Nor ſoil the Beauties of their firſt Eſſay. | 
For if the Womb then glow with luſtful Fire, 
And, ev'n tho pregnant, rage with freſh Deſire; 
Some ſhapeleſs Creature will perhaps proceed 
From the ul-tim'd Embrace, and mar the Breed: 
Or a too violent Motion may bring forth 

| A half-begotten, or abortive- Birth : 

| As in the youthful Spring we often ſee 

þ The flowry Bloſſoms on ſome blooming Tree, 
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Which promiſes delicious Fruit, and keeps 

The ſanguine Cherry for the Lady's Lips: 

But if ſome Wind, or ruder Clown ſhall ſhake 
The hopeful Boughs, or tender Branches break, 
The Longings of the teeming Wife are croſt, 
And all the early Hopes of Summer loft. 

Ye Huſbands then, if Prudence guides, forbear 
Your dang'rous Kiſſes to the breeding Fair. 
Enough is paid to Love's endearing Charms, 
And fatal now becomes the Circle of your Arms. 
T aſcivious Goats ard Wolves, by Nature wiſe, 


When big with young, the vigorous Leap deſpiſe. 


He x ſhould I ſing what neceſſary Food 
Suits with the pregnant Dame, and forms a gen'rous Brood ; 
But I omit: Let Sammarthanus tell, 
Who on that Subject has preſcrib'd fo well. 


Soon as the Fætus to the Womb is join'd, 
And ſounds a Temple for th' immortal Mind, 
«+ Beware, ye Matrons, how with Vapours preſs'd, 
« You form fantaſtic Viſions in your Breaſt. 
„Guard well your Eyes from Monſters, and beware 
« No Aſip or Therſites enter there, 0 
« But all diverting Sights, but pleaſing all and fair. 
For when the Work of Generation grows, 
And from the Brain a ſubtile Spirit flows, 
Which mingling in the Womb with genial Heat, 
Does there the fructify ing Humour meet, 


With 
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With arbitrary Power it ſtamps it there, 

And binds th' obedient Maſs the Form impos'd to wear. 
But then this Power is often apt to err, 

And oft imprints a harſh rude Character. 

So have I ſeen the Baker's Hand beſtow 

All forts of Figures on the kneaded Dough; 

In Beaſts, in Birds, in Men the Paſte is dreſs'd, 

And in ten thouſand Shades adorns the various Feaſt. 
Thus Fancy does the pliant Fetus wind, 

Thus makes Impreſſions on the feeble Mind. 


No x are theſe Notions fanciful and vain, 
No wild Chimeras of ſome modern Brain; 
But the juſt Leſſons of an antient Age, 
By Plxtarch taught of old, and many a learned Sage: 
Who knows not, Chiron, how th' afflicted Earth 
Curs'd thy half-monſtrous and half-human Birth! 


Wuen Phillyra had fir'd old Saturn's Blood, 
And his chill Veins ſwell'd with a warmer Flood; 
A ſecond Youth return'd, th' impatient Sire 
Goaded with Luſt, and raving with Deſire, 

For the bright Virgin ſpreads each ſubtile Snare, 

Tries every Art to win the tender Fair: 

Her, with the blue-ey'd Nereids in her Train, 

By chance diſporting on her native Plain, 

The heav'nly Letcher ſeiz'd; and bore away 

To loneſome ſhady Groves the beauteous Prey : 

What Sighs! what Groans ſhe ſent ! what Tears ſhe ſhed 
For her Fame loſt, and ſpotleſs Honour fled ! 


With 
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With piercing Shrieks ſhe moy'd the neighb'ring Shore, 
And echoing Rocks around were heard to roar: 

While with unequal ſtrength the Nymph withſtood 
The rank Embraces of the ſhaggy God, 

But the Great Mother with Reſentment ſaw 

The faithleſs Breach of Matrimonial Law; 

And from above deſcended to deſtroy 

Th' adult*rous Kiſſes, and diſhoneſt Joy: 

The Goati/h God his jealous Wife to *ſcape, 

Drop'd his own Form, and in a Horſe's Shape, 


While to fad Plaints beneath ſome Poplar Shade, 


Reſign'd the hapleſs and deſerted Maid: 
There injur'd ſhe laments her cruel Doom, 
And the loſt Honours of her Virgin-Bloom. 


With fearful Voice thro the thick Foreſt neigh'd ; 8 


Mz an time what beauteous Progeny could riſe 
From ſo deform'd a Cauſe and foul Diſguiſe ? 
Fancy improves the Objects of the Sight, 
And takes more ſtrong Impreſſions from a Fright. 
Now were her thrice three tedious Months expir'd, 
And Nature to diſcharge the full-grown Babe deſir'd: 
When an unheard-of Prodigy befel; | 
(How my Heart ſhudders, and recoils to tell!) 
Lo! from her Womb a horrid Form appears, 
With human Face erect, and ſhaggy Hairs, 5 
With horny Hoofs and Saddle-þack the Ha/F- Beaſt In- 

fant ſcares, 


# Cybele, 


Who 
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Who can expreſs what Terror and Surprize 

Seiz'd on the Mother-Nymph, and fwell'd her Eyes; 
When the new Monſter, ignominious Brood ! 

Call'd to her fluſhing Face the conſcious Blood ? 

Say, ye mild Nereids, who from Ocean came, 

How much you ſuffer'd for your Siſter's Shame z 
How, when wrong'd Phillyra began to pine, 

Your guſhing Tears increas'd your native Brine 

How fighing Winds, and wailing Waters moan'd, 
And pitying Caves, reverberating, groan'd. 


Axp was I born for this, ſhe cry'd, to ſee 
A Progeny fo vile ariſe from me? 
Ill the great Father of the Gods repays 
My loſs of Honour with a Birth ſo baſe. 
Be Witneſs for me, all ye Powers Divine! 
If I have ſinn'd, it is no Fault of mine. 
O chaſte Lucina, wou'd thy angry Dart 
In my firſt painful Throws had pierc'd my Heart ! 
Or wou'd ſome inauſpicious Star had ſhed 
Malignant Beams on my devoted Head ! 
Better I ne'er had ſeen th' unwelcome Light 
Of hated Day, than this more hated Sight. 
Wou'd 1 but here a Tide of Anguiſh ſprung 
Looſe on her faultring Lips, and choak'd her Tongue. 
More had ſhe faid ; but ſunk upon the Place, 


While a cold Sweat ſtuck on her clammy Face, . 
Her roſy Colour fled, and ev'ry blooming Grace. 

Her frighted Siſters to her Aid repair, . 

Their Love expreſſing by their timely Care, 8 
And rich Electral Spirits inſtantly prepare: 
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Theſe Father Ocean from his Boſom throws, 
To rouſe the drooping Soul, when ſunk with Woes; 
Which, mix'd with Cordial Juice, remove the Smart 
Of anxious Minds, and chear the drooping Heart. 
To Life return'd, the Nymph again complains, 
To Grief recover'd, and reſtor d to Pains. 


OFT was ſhe heard to curſe the joyleſs Light, 
And wiſh her Shame hid in eternal Night: 
Till ſtealing thro her Limbs, a gentle Sleep 
Does in ſoft Chains her wearied Body keep; 
With various Figures of a pleaſing Kind, 
Her Brain refreſhes, and regales her Mind. 


Bur, as in ſweet Repoſe ſhe flumb'ring lay, 
Fatigu'd with the ſad Buſineſs of the Day ; 
An airy Nymph appear'd, whoſe ſplendid Show 
Out-ſhone the Colours of Heaven's gaudy Bow ; 
Phantafia hight, who, with laſcivious Pride, 
By twin Camelions drawn, does gaily ride. 
Sometimes her Pygmy Litileneſi delights, 
And ſometimes her Gygantick Stature frights ; 
Now like the Day ſhe ſhines with ſilver Rays, 
Now a black Night deforms her footy Face: 
Round her all Nature's various Species ſtand, * 
And follow her «n/imited Command: 
A Sea rolls on with harmleſs Fury here, 
Strait tis a Field, and Trees and Herbs appear: 
Here in a · Moment are vaſt Armies made, 


And a quick Senſe of War and Blood diſplay'd. 
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At 
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At laſt from different Forms Phantaſi a took 

A chearful Air, and with a jocund Look, a 5 
And Words like theſe the ſleeping Fair beſpoke: 


ExovuGn of Tears, O Phillyra! forbear 
To vex thy lovely Cheeks and golden Hair ; 
Dry up thoſe Eyes, from which alone proceed 
Thy num'rous Woes, and this unnatural Breed. 
Oft have they hgur'd Saturn to your Brain, 
With hideous Neighings, and a ſpreading Main 
And oft have I (who all Complexions ſhew, 
And paint all Species to th' internal View) 
His hairy Limbs thee meditating ſeen, 
And dwelling on his Form with penſive Mien; 
When, ruſtling thro the Wood, with winged Hoof 
He flew amain, to fhun his injur'd Wife's reproof. 
And thee, deflower'd, to thy Woes reſign'd, 
Revolving his foul Image in thy Mind ; 8 
Whence to a human Head a Horſe's Back was join'd. 
But if, when pregnant, thou hadſt thought aright, 
Nor forc'd me to depaint this odious Sight ; 
A pure, unblended Offspring had been thine, 
With heav'nly Beauty grac'd, and Shape Divine. 
Yet, haple/s Nymph, to mitigate thy Smart, 
And eaſe with Comfort thy afflicted Heart; 
Not wholly loſt to Hope, enjoy thy Woe ; 
Oft from black Clouds the Beams of Phæbus flow, 5 
And oft reviving Joys from paſt Misfortunes grow. 
Hear then, what I, preſcious of coming Fate, 
Nor always feigning idle Dreams, relate: 


Thy 


- 
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Thy preſent Sorrows, this prodigious Boy 

Shall largely recompence with future Joy ; 
When, in the full Maturity of Age, 

His prudent Hand ſhall write Life's manly Page ; 
Then ſhall his vaſt ſurprizing Genius ſhine, 

All Eyes amazing, as his Birth does thine: 

He ſhall the Level of Mankind diſdain, 

And ſpeak and think above a human Strain : 

His ſearching Mind ſhall Nature's Wealth explore, 
Her inmoſt Rooms, and undiſcover'd Store ; 

Of Earth and Ocean ſhall the Secrets know, 


Of Plants and Herbs, and for what Uſe they grow, 


Of Metals, Gems, and all the /iving Werld below. 


Nor thus contented with a narrow Flight, 


From the ſcorn'd Globe ſhall ſoar, and leſſening to the 


Sight, 


Shall Heaven's bright Volumes read, and ſcan each ſtarry 


Light, 
Nor ſhall his hairy Hyde, and Shape fo foul, 
Diſgrace his lofty and ſagacious Soul. 
Thetis, the Seed of Nereys, ſhall prepare 
Her own Achilles for thy Offspring's Care : 
His Skill the youthful Hero ſhall inſpire 


To rule the fiery Steed, and touch the tuneful Lyre. 


His martial Pupil ſhall his Youth employ 
In Arms, and, when betray'd to War, deſtroy 


Dardanian Tow'rs, and Priam's lofty Trey. 
Then, when thy Chiron's mortal half ſhall die, 


His Soul ſhall mount aloft, and ſparkle in the * Sky. 


Book 
She ſai 
Her P 
She nc 
Feels: 
Her 1: 
Her « 
Whol 


But | 
Prod 


 |* 


* Chiron after bis Death was made a Conſtellation, calPd Sagittary. 
| | She 
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She ſaid, and ftrait diſſolv'd to empty Air, 

Her Phantoms with her fled, and left the waking Fair; 
She now reliev'd from her tormenting Pains, 

Feels a new Life rekindle in her Veins: 

Her lazy Blood flows with a briſker Stream, 

Her Strength recover'd by the pleafing Dream, 

Whoſe healthy Joys her better Mind reſtore; 

Her Heart, which ruffling Storms had vex'd before, 8 
Is all a gentle Calm, tumultuous now no more. 

Wak'd from deep thinking, ſhe begins to find 

Light to her Eyes, and Comfort to her Mind. 

But ſince an Object which diſturb'd her Sight, 

Produc'd this length of Woes, and fad Aﬀright ; 

Her Eyes no more furvey the monſtrous Whale, 

With ſprouting Jaws, and huge extended Tail: 

The ſlimy + Phoca, baſking on the Shore, 

Or failing on the Deep, delights no more 

The wanton Do/phins now her Senſes ſhock, | 

And various Proteus with his ſcaly Flock; 

Or bloated Tritons, who with rattling ſound 

Of Coral, ſhake the wat'ry World around. 

Taught by Experience of her paſt Diſgrace, 

She ſhuns the Converſe of the finny Race: 

None but bright Objects, her peculiar Care, 

Young bloomy Nereids, her Companions are, 5 
Sea-born like Venus, and like Venus fair. 


t The Phoca is an amphibious Animal, and breeds on Land. 


Is 
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Ir then, ye Matrons, who conceive, deſign 
A future Offspring which may grace your Line ; 
Let not your Fancy at all Objects fly, 

Bat keep ſtrict Reins upon your roving Eye: 
Shun ev'ry Thing which ſhocks your Senſe, and view 
Ingenuous Looks alone of ſhining Hue. 

If for a Boy with comely Face you long, 

See the Bright God who from Latona ſprung, 
Apollo, ever Fair, and ever Young: 

Or view Alexis, whom the Mantuan Swain 
Purſu'd with fruitleſs Love and mournful Strain, 
But if a Progeny of Female Race, 

With unreſiſted Charms and lovely Grace, 
Delight you more; the Paphian Goddeſs view, 
Such as the Pencil of fam'd Titian drew: 

Or Danae's alluring Looks behold, 

While Genial Fove deſcends in liquid Gold. 


Or if a Beauty of the modern Age 
Shall your Attention and Delight engage, 
To my fair Phyllis let your Eyes incline ; 
For fair ſhe was, or ſuch ſhe ſeem'd to mine; 
When her unhappy Love my Heart poſleſs'd, 
And ſcorch'd with furious Flames my burning Breaſt. 


O, with what Bloom, what Flower of Youth ſhe ſhone ! ay 
How her Cheeks bluſh'd a Colour, all her own, 6 

A genuine Red, like Roſes newly blown ! F 
What Nymph with Phyllis could pretend to vie W. 


A whiter Forehead, or a livelier Eye ? 
Whoſe 
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Whoſe Frame was like the World, an eloquent Soul 
Spoke in each Part, and ſparkl'd thro the whole; 
Each Limb did wanton Loves and Graces bear; 
There lodg'd their Arms, their Bows and Arrows there. 
But Oh! on what imperceptible Strings 
Depends th' inconſtant Fate of human Things! 
That Face in which the Gods might take Delight, 
Is now grown hideous, and forbids the Sight. 

With cruel Scythe, inexorable Time 
| Mows down her Youthly Bloom, and Beauty's Prime. 
Now wrinkly Age begins to draw his Plough 
On that once ſmooth, once ſnowy ſpacious Brow : 
Now, where her Teeth took up their Iv'ry Seat, 
Is all an empty Space, or Scene of Jett: 
Her Head, which once with golden Treſſes ſhone, 
Is filver'd o'er with Hairs but thinly ſown : 
And now the Flame, which on my Marrow prey'd, 
Begins to languiſh, and the Heat's decay'd. 
Phyllis no more can now her Charms employ, 
But damps Deſire, and frights the Cyprian Boy. 
Deform'd, ſhe cures the Wound her Beauty gave; 
And ſhe, whoſe Eyes could kill me, now can fave. 
Since then the Honours of her Face are loſt, 
Shun her, ye Pregnant, as a living Ghoſt: 
Leſt with her Sight your Fancy be defil'd, 
And fix her horrid Image on the coming Child. 


75 


Anp now let Chariclea's Birth be ſung, 
Who from an #hiopian Mother ſprung : 


Her 
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Her ſooty Sire was ſtounded at the Sight, pu . 
With all his ſwarthy Lords, in deep Affright, ; 4 
To ſee the newn-born Babe deform'd with milky White. 12 
For as Perſina cheriſh'd in her Womb A f. 
The growing Fætus, in the royal Room Fror 
The Picture of * Andromeda was ſeen, Whi 
Painted with ſnowy Brow, and comely Mein : Hoy 
Which while the Mother with a greedy view Wor 
Intent devour'd, white pages ſhe drew; The 
From whence a Birth of unknown Whiteneſs came, Wh 
A Colour devious from the Royal Stem. But 
Th: 

Bur who can any Cure or Comfort bring, Stan 
Where Jealouſy has ftuck her pois'nous Sting ? Neu 
The afflicted Monarch thinks his Bed defil'd, | Yet 
And wreaks his Malice on the harmleſs Child : Hoi 
The unknown tender Babe is now reſign'd Are 
To raging Billows and each boiſt'rous Wind; Suff 
From Dangers to repeated Dangers toſs'd, Th 
To all, but Providence's Favour, loſt : Ane 
] 


* Here ſeems to be a Miſtake of the Author, wvbo makes Andromeda So 
755 White Complexion, whereas ſhe was the Daughter of Cephea3 To 
ng of Athiopia z and if ſhe was a Beauty, ſhe muſt be a Black one, 


according to Ovid ; An 
Me 

. * = To 
Candida fi non ſum, placuit Cepheia Perſeo Th 


Andromede, patriz fuſca colore ſux, 
Ep. Sappbo to Phaon, In 
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What Shapes of Death ſhe ſaw? what Hazards bore! 
Purſu'd where'er ſhe flies, to Sea and Shore, > 
By angry Tempeſts, by a Father more ; 

Till learn'd Simethres, in Nature {kill'd, 

A ſage Gymnoſephiſt, the Cauſe reveal'd, 

From whence that ſtrange degen'rate Colour roſe, 

Which ſoil'd with White th' unhappy Daughter's Brows ; 
How ſome fair Object of a ſim'lar kind 

Work'd on her pregnant Mother's longing Mind. 

The King was pleas'd with his convincing Senſe, 

Which vindicated injur'd Innocence. 

But tho, O Meroe's Prieſt, you reaſon right, 

That ſuch an Object, working on the Sight, 

Stamp'd this Complexion on the Virgin's Face, 

New, and abhorrent from her Father's Race; 

Yet ſince you leave us in the Dark, to know 

How Images, which on our Viſion flow, 

Are with ſuch Force indu'd, and Pow'r ſo ſtrange, 
Sufficient to produce this wondrous Change; 

This my inquiring Muſe preſumes to tell, 

And ſolve myſterious Nature's Miracle. 


Nox am I chain'd to Ariſtotle's Rules, 
So often prated in the wrangling Schools: 
To me his vain Opinions dark appear, 
And want a ſtronger Light to make them clear. 
Me, Epicurus, in thy Walks admit, | 
To raiſe my Fancy, and improve my Wit: 
The pureſt Knowledge in thy Garden ſprings, 
In that, the hidden Principles of Things. 

Thence 
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Thence will I take my Flight and num'rous Strain, 
And fear no Error in a Path fo plain. 

Our own Gafſendus ſhall direct my View, 

For the terraqueous Globe is his Purlieu. 

He chaſes Nature whereſoe'er ſhe flies, 

O'er Earth and Seas, in Air or ſtarry Skies. 

In vain her Swiftneſs would aſſiſt the Dame, 

Hot in purſuit of Wiſdom, and of Fame, 

His penetrating Mind o'ertakes the noble Game. 


Fike r, look around, Whatever meets your Eye, 
In the wide Univerſe of Earth and Sky, 
Scatters ſmall Atoms in the ambient Air, 
Scal'd from each Body, and whirled here and there 
In a continual Fluor ; theſe we call 
The Elements of Things which form'd this All. 
Theſe, with ſwift violent Motion, wander o'er 
Each Senſe, and penetrate the.ſmalleſt Pore. 
But think not here, by theſe continual Flows, 
That a corporeal Object leſſer grows; 
For that Deficiency and quick Decreaſe 
Of ſubtile Bodies, is ſupply'd with Eaſe; 
A new Acceſſion does the Want repay, 
With Atoms ſubtile and as fine as they : 
Theſe Images are ſo conciſe and fine, 
That were it poſſible for you to join, 
And heap together, all which in the Air 
Have fluctuated for a hundred Year, 
They ſcarce would by the naked Eye be read, 
Or ſpin a little Spider's ſmalleſt Thred ; 


Nor 


* 
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Nor do they leſs out- ſtrip in rapid flight, | 
The darting Sun-Beams, and the nimble Light, 

And the {ſwift Planets of th' Ethereal World; 

With ſuch a ſtrong Velocity they're hurl'd. 


Tuos E which from fair and comely Objects fly, 
By their own Smoothneſs pleaſe th' affected Eye: 
Thro the Sight's Pores round little Globules ſteal, 
And the charm'd Senſes a ſtrange Pleaſure feel: 

With ſecret Joy the Soul it ſelf is ſeiz'd, 

And with th' agreeable Idalum pleas'd ; 

Which wand'ring from the Eyes by ways unknown, 
O'er the ſoft Bowels and warm Heart is thrown, 
And mingling in the Womb the fair 1dea's ſown, 

By which kind Nature models her Deſign, 

With forming Hand ſhe works each beauteous Line, 
And all delightſome Things in the Compoſure join. 
But if th* Idolu from foul Figures riſe, 

Their Roughneſs ſhocks the Soul, and wounds the Eyes; 
And, as with Spears which grow from bladed Corn, 
Invade the Mind and make the Senſes mourn; 

Whence ſtrange Diſlike ſurprizes every Part, 

And fills with Horror the recoiling Heart ; 

Which, thus contract, does th' ill-form'd Image throw 
Into the Womb, and there th' unpleaſing Figure o 

By which Direction Nature ſhapes her Aim, | 
Diſtorts the Limbs, or does the Piece defame $ 


With Features moſt deform'd, the weeping Mother's 
Shame. 
E And” 
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And, as we often by Experience find, 
Tf a vile Body clothe as vile a Mind, 


The World, which by the Looks does Actions ſcan, 
Will in the Child condemn the future Man. 


Nor wonder that the Fætus ſhould become 
So pliant to impreſſions in the Womb ; 
And yet the Mother ſhould untouch'd eſcape, 
Retain her Beauty ſtill, and comely Shape ; 
For as young Fruits, which on the Tree depend, 
Maturing, may the loaded Branches bend ; 
Yet are no equal combat to repel 
'The ſhocks of roaring Winds and ratling Hail, 
Nor can the Buffets of a Storm defy, 
Like the tough Trunk, which darcs the angry Sky 3 
So the ſoft Fætus can ſo quickly feel, 
Obnoxious to receive the lighted ill. 


Tis certain then, this Image does remain, 
For nine Months Space, deep rootcd in the Brain; 
And this alone does frequently controul 
The beauteous Labour of the forming Soul. 
True; Nature, entring on her juſt Deſign 
To build a human Frame, a Work divine, 
After long Study, docs at laſt begin 
To weave the Bowels of the Maſs within; 
And then to knit the various Limbs proceeds, 
And firſt with Blood the recent Veſſels feeds: 
Her next peculiar Care is to ſupply 
With Fleſh, the well-join'd Arm and finewy Thigh: 
Laſt, 


aft, 
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Laſt, with th' extended Skin's becoming Grace, 

She ſpreads the Forehead, and adorns the Face. 
Now well ſecure your Thoughts, nor look too near, 
Or ſteadily, on what may coſt you dear; 

For you may diſſonant Impreſſions take, 

From Nature's Law, and mar the beauteous Make. 


No x is't enough to ſooth your longing Sight 
With only what affects you with Delight, 
Or from uncouth, unſightly Things to run; 
You muſt immod'rate, frequent Dancing ſhun, 
And take peculiar Caution how you move 
Too violent, when you firſt Conception prove, 
Or when the Embryo, lab'ring to break forth, 
Shall give ſure Promiſe of th' approaching Birth; 
For at both times, the Fætus in ſuſpence, 
Cleaves to the Womb by ſlender Ligaments. 
And if a Matron, who would feign excel 
For a light nimble Heel, and Dancing well, 
Shall at ſuch Time delight to throw around 
Her ſpreading Arms, and ſkim along the Ground ; 
She's juſtly puniſh'd, if from thence proceed, 
Or an untimely, or miſhapen Breed. 
As a young teeming Nymph, who, by a Strain 
In dancing, ſtruggled with a racking Pain, 
Sent for the + Coan Sage, (than whom was found 
None more in the“ Chirouian Art renown'd) 


t' Hippocrates, a famous Phyſician, born in the Iſland Cos. 
* Chiron fr ft found out the Art of Phyſick. 


E 2 


Who 
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Who told her, whence ſhe was ſo fadly croſs'd, 
And the firſt Promiſe of an Offspring loſt ; 
How too much Motion, and too violent Speed, 
Had kill'd the Product of th' enliven'd Seed; 
When the Formation was but juſt begun, 

And the thin Thread of Life but newly ſpun. 
So if a Xlatron, eight Months gone with Child, 
Dance, like a Bacchanalian, looſe and wild, 
She ſurely brings the Birth before the Time, 
And dearly ſuffers for her fooliſh Crime. 

What Man can then endure th' undecent Sight, 
Who, at a Ball, on ſome rejoycing Night, 

A pregnant Lady in the Dance beholds, 

And mutual Arms lock'd in alternate Folds? 

Yet tho my Muſe the breeding Fair would fright 
From theſe Diverſions which her Sex delight; 
She ſhould not therefore to Inaction lean, 

But follow Reaſon, and her Golden Mean : 

For both Extremities alike diſpleaſe, 
Immod'rate Motion, or immod'rate Eaſe. 

Sloth with groſs Humours loads the racy Blood, 
And choaks the Paſſage of the vital Flood ; 
That ſpriglitly Vertue and ingenit Heat, 
Which ſhould the Fetus in juſt Form complete, 
Oppreſo'd by Inactivity, retire, 

Unable to exert their gen'rous Fire. 


Dur well-us'd Exerciſe will chear the Mind, 

And tree the Spirits, which have ſlept confin'd 

Bencath a fluggith Heap of miſty Fumes, 

Jill the Soul wakes, and all her native Warmth reſumes : 
Hence 


* 
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Hence the young Pris ner in the Mob tranſpires 
With greater Freedom, and found Health acquires, 
Well-limb'd and hale, when Stranger to the Day, 
On the World's Stage he makes Life's firſt Eſſay. 


BuT what Diverſion, by the Rules of Art, 
What gentle Labour will the Muſe impart, 
The Joints to ſupple, and inlarge the Heart? 
Whether to ſlacken and unbend her Care, 
The pregnant Matron to the Fields repair, 


In Coach, or open Chaiſe, imbibe the Morning Air. 


WHERE chiefly the tall E/ms in ſhady Rows, 
Nor to bleak Winds nor burning Suns expoſe: 
Where filver Seguana's indulgent Tide 
Does Paris with his glaſſy Streams divide, 
Inriching, as he flows, each thirſty Meadow's Side. 


O! with what ſecret Joys the Heart-ſlrings dance, 
To ſee the blooming Youth, and Flow'r of France, 
In ſparkling Numbers o'er the Park advance: 

To taſte new Pleaſures, and new Pleaſures bring, 
When on the Plain the winged Courſers ſpring, 
And flying Chariots kindle in the Ring. 


Here a young Lord of wond'rous Hopes behold, 
Drawn in a ſplendid Coach adorn'd with Gold: 
His Garb all killing, and each. Gem a Dart 
Which finds a Paſſage to the Lady's Heart : 
= 


Down 
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Down on his Ivory Neck the flowing Hair, | 
And ſilver Plumes, which nod and ſport in Air, 5 
Command the Paſhon, and engage the Fair. 


Tree ſhines a Nymph of more than human Race, 

With genuine Beauty and unborrow'd Grace, . 
And flaſhes, as ſhe flies, in each Admirer's Face: | 
Her Eyes all flaming, and her riſing Breaſt 
Courting the Hand, and ſuing to be prelis'd : 
Her the pleas'd Lover proſtrately adores, 
And to the Goddeſs his beſt Wiſhes pours; 
She with a Smile his Compliment returns, | 
And cools the fev'riſh Flame with which he burns. | 


— X ———— 


BrcominG pleaſurable Sights, like theſe, 

Will ſooth the Senſe:, and the Pregnant pleaſe. 

But when, bent homeward, ev'ry Coach retires, 

And the Diverſion with the Day expires, 

Then each Automedon, with furious Speed, 

Drives on the kindling Wheels, and whips the foaming 
Steed, | 

Looſens his Reins, and fearing to be late, 

Contends to be the foremoſt at the Gate; 

He puſhes forward, eager to diſplace 


His Fellow-Driver in the rapid Race: 


Hence the ſoft Nymph a ſecret Horror feels, 

From an ungrateful Din of craſhing Wheels : 

Hence an unlucky Fall unveils to fight 

What her chaſte Garments would conceal from light : 

Misfortune's Crime! The frighted Virgin ſcrieks, 

Xlourns her bruis'd Forehead, or her bleeding Cheeks, 5 
r 
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Or ſwelling Eyes, which oft, alas ! diſgrace 
The budding Honours of her injur'd Face. 
Therefore, O Pregnant, with a cautious Care, 
Thoſe dang'rous Strifes and Rivalries beware ; 
With Pride let others in the Front appear, 
Take thou the ſafe Diſhonour of the Rear, 


— — — 


Fox grant your Coach unhurt, your ſelf ſecure, 
Yet where's the Harm in being /ow and ſure ? 
Perhaps the Fear of falling will bring forth 
A worſe Misfortune, an Abortive Birth : 

For when the Blood ſhall with a ſudden Start 
Run to the Caverns of the Womb and Heart, 
A chilling Fear will all your Hopes defeat, 

Whoſe Icy Flood deſtroys the forming Heat. 


Of a fine Offspring or a beauteous Heir; 
The Ring, where ratling Chariots run, forbear: 
2 In flow'ry Meads and ſilent Fields be ſeen, 
Haunt the neat Garden, or the pleaſing Green, 0 
a And taſte ſalubrious Air, and Zep/ty”s Breath ſerene. 
But whither ſhall the Pregnant Lady run, 
The biting Cold and nipping Froſt to ſnun? 
When Northern Winds the Lakes and Rivers freeze, 
Unclothe the Meadows, and diſrobe the Trees: 
Shall ſhe at home, like a Recluſe, confin'd, 
Mock the vain Malice of the pinching Wind; 
And, wedded to a cloſe warm Room, deſpiſe 
The dreadful Seaſon, and inclement Skies ? 
E 4 | J grant 


IF then you would not willingly deſpair 5 | 
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grant it proper, in a cover'd Place, 

Secure from Cold, to paſs the wintry Days, 0 
And breed a jolly, ſtrong, and healthy Race. 


But in the keeneſt Winters we behold 

Some Sprinklings of the Sun's refreſhing Gold, 
When, the Vids filent, from the Sky he gleams, 
And ſparingly beſtows his ſmiling Beams: 

Then may the Pregnant to her Neighbours roam, 
And chearfully reſign her cloſer Home; 

Return a Viſit, and, o'er harmleſs Tea, 

Or ſprightly Wine, be jocular and free; 

Beguile the Minutes, till approaching Night, 

In merry Tales, and innocent Delight. 


— 
— — 


Arp, which the Muſe ſhould have preſcrib'd before, 
Firſt, the Great Father of all Things adore ; 

Thro him thy Womb conceiv'd, his heav'nly Pow'r 
Preſerves the Fetus till the promis'd Hour: 

Frequent his Church, thy beſt Devotions pay, 

And holy Of rings on his Altars lay, 

Imploring that the future Maid or Boy 

May all their Hours religiouſly employ, 

Do Actions worthy of an honeſt Fame, Y 
Till the Soul quit the Body's weakned Frame, > 
Returning to the Sky from whence it came. 

From the firſt Moment you Conception find, 

Obſerve theſe Rules, and hoard them in your Mind; 

Till, gath'ring Strength, and rip'ning into Birth, 

The young Inereaſer of the peopled Earth 

Gtarts from the Barriers of the Womb, to run 

The Race of Life, when his firſt Thread is ſpun. 

AND 
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Anp when, by racking Pangs the Mother torn, 
The full-grown Infant labours to be born, 


And ſtruggling into Air, explores his Way, 

For more extended Room and larger Day ; 

Then chiefly, then your niceſt Care employ, 

Nor ſpoil the Figure of the coming Boy, * 
Nor with diſtorted Limbs the beauteous Work deſtroy. Y 
His little Joints are pliant to command, 

Tender, and waxen to the moulding Hand : 

Then the leaſt Want of Caution, or of Skill, 

May ſwell the Shoulders with a riſing Hill, 

With crooked Knees or ill-turn'd Shape, debaſe 

Th' imperfect Praiſe of a well-featur'd Face. 

If tow'rd the opening Womb the Infant bend 

His forward Feet, or cither Hand extend, 2 
Or back obverted to the Face expoſe, 

And double the tormented Mother's Throws, 

Let the wiſe Midwife's gentle Hand reſtrain 

The dang'rous Error, and relieve her Pain; 

The tortur'd Matron of her Load diſcharge, 

And from his Priſon the new Babe inlarge ; 

Compoſe his Frame, and ſo your Art apply, 

That his Head firſt ſalute the upper Sky. 

In every Birth the Head firſt viſits Day; 

"Tis Nature's Rule, which all born Things obey. 


Axp now the Mother, when her Grieſs are done, 
Secs her fair Self in a delicious Son : 


The lawful Iſſue of the Nuptial Bed 
Muſt now be cheriſh'd, and in Cradle laid ; 
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Here let the careful Nurſe with eaſy Hand, | 

Bind round his Waiſt the purple Swadling-Band, 

Leſt ſhe deform the ſoft and lovely Boy, 

And daſh th' expected Parents future joy: 

For at his Entrance in Life's early Scene, 

'Too tight a Swathing will diſtort his Mien, 

And the baſe World with a malicious Sneer, 

Will the foul Burden on his Shoulders jeer. 


BESs IDEs, if for your Offspring you deſire 
To keep his native Elegance entire, 
You muſt with ſpeedy Remedies diſplace 
"Thoſe Foes which oft invade the Childiſh Race; 
Chiefly the Meaſles and Small-Pox bervare, 
"Thoſe Goths and Vandalis to the tender Fair, 
Which plant thick Ulcers, and young Beauty blight 
With pimpled Sores, ungrateful to the Sight. 
Strait for Relief to ſome Machaon fly, 
Left a foul Scar affect the ſparkling Eye, 
Or Noſe, or roſy Cheek, or dimpled Chin, 
Or roughen the ſmooth Surface of the Skin. 
How did Aminta, in her flow'ry Spring, 
Shine in the Box, and ſparkle in the Ring ! 
Who could alas! her num'rous Graces tell, 
F/'er to this Plague a Sacrifice ſhe fell? 
What Lillies from her Forehead did it tear, 
And kill'd the litt'e Loves which ſported there! 
Not Cytherea could of late compare 
With Ga/atea's Smiles and winning Air; 
What Hecatombs of Lovers would ſhe ſlay, 
Till ſhe became this Tyrant's mournful Prey! 


ho with devoted ſacrilegious Arms, 

Robb d her bright Temple of a thouſand Charms: 
Her dented Cheeks, where Roſes grew before, 
And dropping Eyes, diſtribute Death no more. 
Daphnis was once the Beauty of the Plain, 
Will this Contagion ſeiz d the lovely Swain: 
How was he courted ! How the Idol grown 
Of the fair Sex, and Darling of his own ! 
Daphnis the Breaſt of each Beholder fir'd, 
Daphnis alone the longing Nymphs defir'd ; 
But now they pity whom they once admir'd. 

But this is foreign to the Poet's Art, 

This pious Care is the Phyſician's Part: 

Who can endure my Raſhneſs, or excuſe 

The bold Preſumption of my daring Muſe ! 
Unequal to the Province, he reſigns 

The Charge to Sammarthanas learned Lines: 
Nor will ſhe tread where he has gone before, 
But ſtand aloof, and ſilently adore. 

If then, ye Matrons, you affect to know 
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From whence theſe Spots, the worſt of Judgments, flow: 


If from a beauteous Face you would remove 


Thoſe Stains, which damp the Sparks of kindling Love; 


Read what the Rules of Sammarthanus tell, 

And hourly on his uſeful Pages dwell : 

Not indigent of Fame, with happy Flight, 

His Wings have reach'd Parnaſſus' double Height ; 
All Helicon flows in his Strains divine, 

Rolls with luxuriant Streams in every Line, 


While whole Apallo's Beams in his bright Numbers ſhine. 


8 
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Ax p now ' tis time to bait, and kindly chuſe 
Some ſmall! Refreſhment for the breathing Muſe; 
She, who encourag'd by Phæbean Heat, 


Who, with diſdainful Smile, but now ſurvey'd 
'The ſubje& Clouds, and Earth's inferior Shade, 
Now courts ſoft Quiet, and the pleaſing Glade: 
But if by Chance the God2e/s ſhall return, 

And my warm Breaſt with a new PHælus burn, 
I may hereafter feel my ſelf inclin'd 

To ſing the Nuptials of the beauteous Mind, 
And an unblemiſhid Soul to a fair Body join'd: 
For who can bear the foul, forbidding Sight 
Of well-born Beauty, warping from the Right, 
Prowling with greedy and diſhoneſt Eyes, 

For Scenes of Luſt, Debauchery, and Vice? 
Should Souls, deſcending from a Heav'nly Race, 
With low Defires,their lofty Birth diſgrace ? 
But the wild Madneſs of this Iron Age 

Is undeſerv'd of th' inſtructive Page: 

The World has baniſh'd, as an idle Name, 

The love of Vertue, and the Fear of Shame. 
»T'is hard among a thouſand now to find 

One with plain naked Honeſty of Mind; 

Since France with endleſs Wars familiar grown, 
Adopted foreign Manners for her own. 

Ye Gaardian Gods, diſtributers of Fate, 


Ye watchful Angels of th' Hectorean State! 
2 
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Soar'd with no vulgar Wing to th' Gods upper Seat, 


It 
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If &er the Gallic Glory was your Care, 

Hold your commiſſion'd Anger, and forbear, 
Remove your Sword, and the griev'd Nation ſpare : 


Huſh the loud Trumpets, bid the Drum be mute, 
And Kingdoms liſten to the ſofter Lute : 

So golden Peace ſhall ſpread her downy Wings, 
Arts ſhall return, the Favourites of K ings, 


And Laurel: flouriſh to reward what the bold Poet ſings. 
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BOOK IV. 
lee 


The ARGUMENT. 


Of Vertuez which is more amiable when it proceeds from 
a Fair Body. The Beauty both of the Male and Female 
Mind, which ſprings from the Power of the Underſtand- 
ing and Will. The Difference of the Italian and French 
Genius. Reflections on Noblemen, who ſuffer their Sons, 
when they have ſcarce come from their Tutors, to mingle 
themſelves in all. Companies without Diſtintions Of Tra- 
vel. This Book concludes with a Poetical Prophecy of 
the Pyrenzan Peace, then juſt on Foot, from whence the 
Author promiſes Felicity to the Muſes, and a right Uſe of 
His Callipædia. 
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HM qmuſt the penſive Muſe her Labours ceaſe, 
Forget her grateful Toil, and ruſt in Eaſe? 
P Shall Plus in perpetual Slumbers dream, 
Heedleſs of Verſe, and a more noble Theme? 


Tavs far the Song of Love and Pleaſure treats, 
To bleſs the Iſſue of the lawful Sheets; | 
To form the envy'd Pride of either Sex, | 
And mould proportion'd Limbs, and paint the blooming 
Cheeks : 
A greater 'Taſk remains to crown the whole, 
The innate Virtues of a ſpotleſs Soul : 
How lovely are the Graces of the Mind, 
With heav'nly Forms and youthful Beauty join'd ! 


THov, Goddeſs, whom no guilty Paſſions move 
Sprung from the teeming Brain of chaſter Fove, 
To whoſe bleſs'd Influence Mankind below 
Ingenuous Arts, and vertuous, Manners owe, 
Aſſiſt the Song; the Theme is al Divine: 
May ev'ry thought and ev'ry Word be thine, 1) 
The Muſe no more the wanton Lay approves : 
Or tells of youthful Toys and ſofter Loves: 
Warm'd with a brighter Spark of heav'aly Fire, 
She ſees the frowning Cup1ids all retire. 
(Fond Joys may pleaſe awhile, but end in Shame; 
A ſmoaky Stench ſurrounds the guilty Flame : 
The noiſome Fires, at beſt, obſcurely burn, 
And the groſs Fuel will to Aſhes turn.) 


When firſt Prometheus did ſtol'n Life convey, 
And warm'd with ſacred Fires the moulded Chy, 
Man walk'd erect, with a majeſtick Grace, 

And heav'nly Bloom adorn'd his ſmiling Face: 

A Ray Divine, pluck'd from th' immortal Skies, 
Shone in his Cheeks, and ſparkled in his Eyes: 

But ſoon the Wretch fell from a juſter Pride, 

Tho to primzval Light and heav'nly Spheres ally d. 
Still querulous, and prone to vain Complaint, 

He talks of trifling Ills, and fancy'd Want; 

That Heav'n regards his Happineſs the leaſt, 

More juſt to Brutes, and kind to ey'ry Beaſt : 
With fruitleſs Diſcontent the fond Ingrate 
Blaſphemes the Gods, and blames indulgent Pate ; 
And thinks it hard that Man (the Lord of All) 
Should from the warmer Womb a zaked Infant crawl. 
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WHAT, tho my Mind (ſays he) with Notions fraught, 


Boaſts an unlimited Extent of Thought ; 

And tho ambitious Hopes and vaſt Deſires 
Confeſs a Soul ting'd with immortal Fires, 

If I muſt be a rude unfiniſh'd Sketch, 

By Nature form'd, and born a helpleſs Wretch ? 
Man the kind Womb by Force unwilling leaves, 
And with juſt Tears th' untimely Exit grieves; 
Heav'n no Defence to him, no Covering gives, 


And thus the hard cold Earth the ſhivering Babe receives: 


While the bleſs'd Brutes, tho form'd of coarſer Mould, 
Are not expos'd to Famine or to Cold; 
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Leſs Miſeries attend th' ignoble Birth, 

Tho their dull Souls bend down their Looks to Earth, 
They by unerring Inſtinct all are taught, 

Ils to be ſhunn'd, and Pleaſures to be ſought : 

No outward Force the fearleſs Savage harms, 

Bold with his Strength, and fenc'd with native Arms; 

On ev'ry Hide thick ſhaggy Ringlets grow, 

That dare the Club, and mock the coming Blow. 

The vig'rous Bull the fierce Aſſailant ſcorns, 

And paws the Ground, and ſets his bending Horns. 

The ſcaly Fiſh ſport in their native Sea, 

And thus ſecur'd, they force the liquid Way. 

The Birds, on Wings well pois'd, with emulous Pride, 
Race thro aerial Tracks, and cut the yielding Void. 

The pregnant Earth each worthleſs Inſe& treats 

With ready Viands, and unlabour'd Meats ; 

While ſhe on hated Man no Food beſtows, 

But got by weary'd Limbs, and ſweating Brows. 

Beſide that heav'nly Spark and active Fire, 

That does ſound Senſe and ſolid Worth inſpire; 

That innate Reaſon we ſo greatly boaſt, 

Is oft by Ignorance dull'd, by Paſſion croſs'd, 5 
In winding Doubts and mazing Errors loſt. 

When firſt the Wretch a ſlumb'ring Infant lies, 

No Gleams of Thought, no Starts of Paſſion riſe : 

The Notions all are ſullied and diſpers'd, 

While the ſad Mind, in groſſer Clay immers'd, 

In Darkneſs ſleeps ; and an unthinking State, 

More happy thus than when the feels the preſſing Weight. 


For 
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Fo x when flow Time, and ſtudious Care reveals 
Where ſacred Truth is hid, and Honour dwells; 
When by an odious Train of formal Rules, 

And the rough Diſcipline of tedious Schools, 

Man comes to Reaſon, and begins to know; 

The glimmering Lights, at beſt, imperſe& ſhow, > 
What is our Good, but cannot Good beſtow. 

For ah! what Pains and Doubts diſtract the Soul, 
While fond Deſires the Judgment's Choice controul ! 
How hard a Taſk to guide th' unruly Will, 

Or fix the certain Bounds of Good and III! 

To ſtill vain Hopes, and ſudden Fears ſubdue, 

And flying Truths with ſteddy Eyes purſue ! 

Or Vertue's doubtful Ways to gueſs aright, 

While Error's pleaſing Paths our ſtray ing Steps invite! 
How great a Toil to ſtem the raging Flood, 

When Beauty ſtirs the Maſs of youthful Blood; 
When the ſwoln Veins with circling Torrents riſe, 
And ſofter Paſſions ſpeak thro wiſhing Eyes ! 

The Voice of Reaſon's drown'd, in vain it ſpeaks, 
When haſty Anger dyes the glowing Cheeks, 

And vengeful Pride hurrics the Mortal on 

To Deeds unheard before, and Cruelties unknown: 
Such is the Thing call'd Man; and this is Life, 

An endleſs War of Thoughts, and an eternal Strife, 


Tuus the bold Wretch——Ah ! too profanely Wiſe, 
And partial to himſelf, inceſſant cries ; 
A Judge 
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A Judge unfit to ſearch Heav'n's ſecret Ways, 
Too oft blaſphemes the Powers he ought to praiſe. 


Bur groundleſs Murm'rings are with Eaſe reprov'd ; 
Say, 1s not Man by every God belov'd ? 
Man, Lord of all, and the Earth's darling Pride, 
Tho form'd of AÆtber, and to Heav'n ally'd : 
By Reaſon taught, and touch'd with purer Light, 
O'er all beſide He claims a Sov'reign Right; 
'The kinder Pow'rs infus'd a nobler Mind, 
To ſway the World, and rule the beſtial Kind, 
What tho the Babe begins his Life with Cries, 
When ſudden Light diſturbs his weaker Eyes; 
Tho new-born Man, unlike the hairy Beaſt, 
Comes from the Womb (as from his Bed) undreſt? 
Since the kind Mother, with indulgent Care, 5 


Will ſwathiog - Bands, and ſoft Array prepare, 

To wrap the tender Limbs, and fkreen the piercing Air 

She ſafe defends him from attending Harm, 

And hugs him cloſe, and keeps the Infant warm; 

Till ſettled Limbs ſupport the darling Boy, 

Who wanton ſmiles, and runs to ev'ry Toy : 

Then trivial Knowledge, and firſt Thoughts commence, 

And Reaſon's Twilight gleams in liſping Senſe : 

But when it ſhines in full Perfection bright, 

The conſcious Mind purſues her boundleſs Sight. 

Man ſees thro all: one View t his Knowledge brings 

The Chain of Cauſes, and Reſult of Things: 

The Creatures all obey ; he gives the Word, 

They patient yield, and own their deſtin'd Lord: 
While 
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While Wiſdom's Clue guides thro Life's wild'ring Maze, 
Shows Vertue's Path, and Sin's declining Ways, 

(The different Taſks of Infamy and Praiſe) 

And ſpecious Ills unmaſks, and hidden Good diſplays: 

It marks the Road direct to real Bliſs, | 

And ſecret tells him when he acts amiſs. 

Hence well-form'd States are propt with wholeſome Laws, 
And juſt Decrees ſupport the rightful Cauſe; 

Arts are improv'd, and Turrets high-adorn'd 

Deſpiſe the ruder Caves, by Nature form'd ; 


Bright Palaces o'erlook the neighb'ring Woods, 


And ſmoaky 'Towns increaſe the flitting Clouds. 
Nature in vain conceals her precious Ore, 
Men rifle all, and ſearch the hidden Store ; 


They ev'ry Right, and ev'ry Pow'r invade ; x 


The paſlive Elements by Duty ſway d, 


Now dread the awful Tyrant whom they made. 


Tux Soul (tis true) condemn'd awhile by Fate 
To this dull Priſon , grieves the preſſing Weight: 
Continu'd Doubts, and endleſs Tumults riſe, 

While Reaſon dictates ſtill what Senſe denies : 

Preſt down by Clay, ſhe ſtoops to low Deſires, 

And dotes on Earth, and fancy'd Good admires. 

But when the riſing Mind impartial views 

Her wond'rous ſelf, and her own Thought purſues, 
How vain the tranſient Show of Things around, 

What worthleſs Baits are guilty Pleaſures found; 

She ſpurns her Cage, and takes unbounded Flight 
To Heay'n, her bliſsful Home, and to Æthereal Light. 


Nor 


* 
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Nor that the Soul at once her Freedom ſees ; 
That mighty Work is form'd by ſlow Degrees: 
Firſt wholeſome Rules reſtrain unheedful Youth, 
And reconcile the fickly Mind to Truth: 

Duty enforc'd, and Vertue's ſacred Lore 

Timely imbib'd, will ſov'reign Health reſtore. 

'Tis true, an high Deſcent, an antient Line, 

And th' envy'd Honours of a Race Divine, 

Th' ambitious Soul to gen'rous Acts incline: 
The purer Blood with nobler Warmth inſpires, 
And vertuous Sons deſcend from vertuous Sires. 

But ah! neglected Blooms will ſoon decay; 

A thouſand Baits unguarded Youth betray, 

Till kind Inſtruction has the Mind improv'd ; 

(For Truths oft taught are not with Eaſe remov'd;) 
But if this firſt great Taſk be left undone, 5 


We ſoon ſhall mourn a looſe degen' rate Son; 
The Work is ruin'd, tho ſo well begun. 


Say therefore, are not thoſe abſurdly vain, 
Who cauſe their Children's Fate, and then complain; 
Who with a hopeful beauteous Offspring bleſt, 
Forget themſelves, and hire unwholeſome Breaſts ; 
And to ſome common Wretch commit the Care 
Of Infant-Cælia, or the future Heir? 
Beſide Diſeaſes, and unnumber'd Ills, 
That latent ſpread, and flow in milky Rills, 
That from bad Teats, and putrid Channels paſs, 
And taint the Blood, and mingle with the Maſs; | 

| | The 
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The noxious Food conveys a greater Curſe, Prece 
Even the meaner Paſlions of the Nurſe ; Give 
Th' unthinking Babe ſucks in. the deadly Bane, And 

And new - form'd Luſts the native Vertue ſtain: 
Who draws the flaggy Breaſts of wanton Dames, T. 
Shall baſe Deſires imbibe, and burn with guilty Flames. Vert. 
Whe 
Tuus the Great Founder of the Raman State He q 
Was fam'd for brutal Rage, and boundleſs Hate, Suſta 
Which cruſt'd a Brother with untimely Fate: And 
By Rapes he peopled what he built with Blood, He d 
And Rome to mighty Guilt her Grandeur ow'd: And 
The ſavage Dam had ſour'd with wolfiſh Spleen Fam 
The manly Soul, diſtain'd with Luſt unclean : Proc 
Hence wild Revenge glow'd in his Royal Breaſt; App! 
Who was his Nurſe, his Actions plain confeſt, ; The 
And whoſe the Pap which firſt the Infant preſt. 5 
- BuT when the kind, the prudent Dame is found, Shot 
Wholeſome and chaſte, in Mind and Body ſound ; os 
The next great Leſſon bids, with early Pain, To 
Inform the Infant-mind, and mould the yielding Brain. Yet 
| For tho a Wretch to foul Attempts incline, Chil 
| Merely by Nature urg'd, and not Deſign; The 
| 'Tho tainted Juices in the Womb prevail, Ind, 
| And ftain the Birth, and ſecret Guilt entail ; Wh 
| (As oft ill-Humours will affect the Mind, Stil 
| While ſhut in Body, and to Earth confin'd) Wh 
| Yet Vertuous Rules will new Defires inſtil, Sink 
And ſtraiten to themſelves the warping Will: | Wh 
Prrecepte Th 
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Precepts well- urg d will riſing Luſt controul, 
Give a new Turn, and Beauty to the whole, 
And from its winding Tract reſtrain the byaſs'd Soul. 


Tuus Socrates was obſtinately good, 

Vertuous by Force, by Inclination leud ; 

When ſecret Movements drew his Soul aſide, 

He quell'd his Luſt, and ſtem'd the ſwelling Tide; 
Suſtain'd by Reaſon ſtill, unmov'd he ſtood, 

And ſteddy bore againſt th' oppoſing Flood: 

He durſt correct what Nature form'd amis, 

And forc'd unwilling Vertue to be his: 

Fame circling flies thro ev'ry Grecian Town, 

Proclaims the Sage, and makes the Hero known : 
ö Applauſe from Men might not alone ſuffice; 


They ſtyl'd him Good, but Heaven pronounc'd him Wiſe. 


Bur if the painful Muſe with anxious Care, 
Should ev'ry Truth, or ev'ry Rule declare, 
And on each Branch with tedious Niceneſs dwel}, 
To endleſs Tomes the mighty Taſk would ſwell ; 
Yet thoſe firſt Maxims, which will Vice remove, 
Childhood correct, and blooming Youth improve, 
The Verſe ſhall tell; and with what ſtudious Care, 
Indulgent Parents form the growing Heir : | 
While yet the helpleſs Babe, unthinking, lies 
Still mute, but when he tells his Pain in Cries; 
While yet the Parts with ſoftning Moiſture fill'd, 
Sink at the Touch, and to Impreſhon yield : 
While the lax Sinews have no vig'rous Spring, 
* Then mould, and ſhape the ſoft and tender Thing. 
In 
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In little let the future Man be ſeen, 
And form the Body to a graceful Mien: 
Nought now demands the Parents daily Care, 
But how to warm and feed the Infant Heir : 
By eaſy Motion, and indulgent Arts, 


Now ſhape the Limbs, and fix the hardning Parts, 


No Time as yet to teach, or change the Will; 
No buſy Thoughts diſtinguiſh Good from Ill, 
Dnus'd to Clay, a-while th' impriſon'd Mind 

Is at a Loſs to think, when thus confin'd ; 

But ſlumb'ring lies, and pent in Darkneſs ſhows 
No active Force; no Spark of Reaſon glows, 
And ſcarce the Soul her own Exiſtence knows. 


So when the coming Morn looks faintly bright, 
And gilds the Mountain-tops with weaker Light; 
When firſt the Sun, unwilling, leaves the Sea, 
And ruddy Dawn begins the early Day ; 

The watry Drops {till hang upon his Beams, 

And trembling Light breaks in imperfect Gleams. 
But when the God has ſhook his dewy Head, 

And cooling Moiſture falls on ev'ry Mead, 

His brighter Orb its wonted Force regains, 


And ſpreads diffuſive Heat, and chears the ſmiling Plains. 


Bur when the ſtronger Limbs to Firmneſs grow, 


And Babes begin their Parents Voice to know; 
When toying Childhood grateful Mirth affords, 
And tells its trifling Senſe in faultring Words, 


hen 
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Then ſtrengthen too the Mind, as yet but weak, 
Teach then the conſcious Soul her God to ſeek, 5 
And let her liſp the Praiſe ſhe cannot ſpeak. 


Oft talk of him, and tell the awful Name, 

And how this A// from that Firſt Being came, 

And whoſe kind Influence till preſerves the beauteous \' 
Frame. 

When burſting Vapours eccho in the Skies, 

And flaſhing Lightnings ſtrike the trembling Eyes ; 

Tell him, tis Heaven incens'd that thus repeats 

Affrighting Sounds, and ſpeaks in angry Threats, 

When heedleſs Men forget the ſacred Law : 

Thus teach the Child, and thus the Infant awe. 

Theſe early Traces in the tender Brain, 

Will fix the Notions which will long remain. 


Max Reaſon, by its own Reflection taught, 
May find a God, and ſeek the nobler Thought; 6. 
May Searching gueſs the Origin of Man, | 
And how it ſelf, and how the World began. 

But ah! ——if not improv'd by friendly Art, 

Reaſon untaught theſe Truths will flow impart. 

Thus in the Weſtern World, ſo lately found, 

Tho circling Years have paſt their conſtant Round; 

The tedious Ages have ſucceſſive roll'd, 

No length of Time could this great Truth unfold. 

Here all her Pride has bounteous Nature ſhown, 

And ſports herſelf in Forms to us unknown. 

But tho each bluſhing Fruit, or ſmiling Flow's 

Declares a God, and ſpeaks his awful Pow'r, 
Fs Yet 
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Yet the dark Indians never will reflect, 

No Deity adore, no Heav'n expect. 
Thoughtleſs they live, nor heed an Afﬀer-ſtate, 
Intent on Earth, and careleſs of their Fate. 
"Tis hard to wake when drowſy Miſts ariſe. 
And pleaſing Slumbers cloſe the willing Eyes: 
Such is the Toil, for an untutor'd Mind 

To rouze itſelf, or hidden Truths to find. 
The Youth thus taught, how Heav'n will be obey'd, 
And what returns of Duty muſt be paid; 

Then farther teach, and let him early know, 
What to our ſelves, and what to Men we owe. 
Now ev'ry tender Sentiment improve, 

And let the Heart with ſofter Paſſions move. 
When Vices firſt their baneful Influence ſhow, 
And when his little Cheeks with Anger glows 
When once the Secds of partial Hate appear, 


Or envious Rage lets fall a filent Tear, 


Be juſtly angry, nor Correction ſpare, - 

But kill the noxious Weeds with timely Care. 
Now Wrong forbid, and teach what Rules are juſt, 
And what the Ties of Love and mutual Truſt ; 
What Honour bids, and Gratitude requires, 

And what Reſpect is paid to hoary Sires. 

A Father's Love and Mother's Care commend, 

And tell what Pains the anxious Birth attend. 
What Wretch, when thus inform'd, will not obey 
The Author of himſelf, and grateful Honours pay? 
Then fix the Bands of Government, and ſhow 
Who are the Sov'reign Pow'rs which rule below ; 


'Then Parents, if you love your growing Heir, 5 


Who 


R 
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Who by juſt Laws, and an impartial Sway, 
Protect the Good, and make the Ill obey. 


Bur when the reaſoning Soul extends her Vier, 
And dares look round, and the vaſt Search purſue; 
By Learning then the ruder Ore refine, 
Poliſh the Whole, and make the Work divine: 
Ingenuous Arts will mildly purge away 
The droſſy Subſtance, and the baſe Allay. 
Say, is not this the ſoft, the docil Age, 
Whoſe Actions will the future Man engage? 
Now vig'rous Streams ſpout from the lab'ring Heart, 
And ready Wit and lively Senſe impart. 
Loſe not the Time : the moiſt, the tender Brain 
Is eaſy form'd, and will each Hint retain. 
The Soul's prepar'd for Wiſdom's ſacred Lore; 
Ranſack the Grecian and the Roman Store. 
Let the Youth labour with inceſſant Pains, 
And hourly read, and ſearch the great Remaing. 
Nor Authors of a modern Date diſdain, 
Whoſe worthy Labours antient Truths explain. 
The Muſe will ftill admire the Latian Groves, 
She the bleſt Soil, and happy Climate loves. 
The French in Language pure, in Senſe polite, 
The willing Reader to the Taſk invite. 
The lofty Spaniard is inſtruftive found, 
Tho ſoaring in his Flights, and fond of pompous Sougd. 
By a juſt Hiſtory the Mind's improv'd, 
For Men are ever by Example mov'd. 
It ſhows the World, and to Reflection. brings 
The Fall of Empires, and the Fate of Kings, 1 
F 2 a 
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It brings back Time, and the paſt Age retrieves, 

And here th' immortal Chief unenvy'd lives, 

Actions thus told heroick Worth inſpire, 

And kindle in the Soul an active Fire, 5 
And ſtir the Breaſt with emulous Deſire. 

But thoſe who wild romantick Stories feign, 

The Fuſtian Hero beyond Nature ſtrain; 

They form new Worlds, and tell of Kings unknown, 
Battles nc'er fought, and Victories ne er won, 

Of monſtrous Giants, and unequal Fights, 

And Dragons fell engag'd by doughty Knights; ; 
'The Fairy Scene by pompous Show delights. 

By fancy rul'd, weak Judgments pleaſe themſelves 

With Chiefs enchanted, and with wandring Elves. 

But let the Youth the empty Tale deſpiſe, 

Remove the vain Amuſement from his Eyes; 

For falſe Ideas, if indulg'd, at laſt 

Deprave the Morals, and debauch the Taſte. 

But ſtill the Muſes claim a juſt Eſteem ; 

'The Bard ſees Viſions, but Romancers dream. 

The Moral Verſe will alway be admir'd ; 

Poets may teach, for Poets are inſpir'd. 

Vertue thus dreſt, is lovely in Diſguiſe ; 

And Verſe will find him, who a Sermon flies. 


AND now the Voice to manly Accent breaks, 
And the firſt Down o erſpreads the blooming Cheeks. 
When thus encreafing Strength, and youthful Fire 
Forward to Action, vigorous Thoughts inſpire, > 
And puſh him gn to Love, and gay Deſire; 


Then 
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Then reſtleſs Paſſions, with a ſudden Flood, 

Diſturb the Man, and ſtir the riſing Blood. 
Now the Tides ſwell, and foamy Billows roul, | 
And rapid Torrents hurry on the Soul. 
Youth fondly mocks the Dictates of the Wiſe, 

And ſcornful ſmiles, when hoary Hairs adviſe; 

The wanton Swain, when fluſh'd in blooming Years, 
The leaft Reſtraint (ah too impatient ! ) bears. 

Yeta bright Ray may pierce the yielding Shade, 

And ſudden ſhine around the darkſome Glade. 
Wiſdom will buoy the finking Soul, and fave 

Amidſt the Floods, and dare the coming Wave. 

But ah! unwearied watch, with caution ſteer, 

And careful look, when winding Gulphs appear ; 

Or ſoon in the ſwift cirling Current toſt, 

You'll whirl around, and be in Eddies loſt. 


Bur would you throughly purge the vicious Stain, 
Exert the Man, and let no Paſſion reign ? 
Believe the Soul, when freed from preſſing Clay, 
Will to ſome unknown Region wing away. 
Think righteous Heav'n will its own Laws regard, 
And puniſh thoſe whom Juſtice can't reward. 
Bat if no Fiends in gloomy Darkneſs how], 
Nor Ghoſts in airy Forms confeſs che Soul: 
If ſulph'rous Lakes, and livid Fires below, 
To Prieſts their Being, or to Stateſmen owe ; 
If vain we hope a bright Expanſe above, 
Where Spirits riot in exceſs of Love: 
Ifafter Death be nothing, nothing Death 
But th' utmoſt Limits of a Gaſp of Breath; 
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If theſe are all Dreams, Whimſies, and no more, The 
Firſt made by Fear, and then enforc'd by Pow'r,, - To g 
What Motive can reclaim the careleſs Boy ? Grea 
He'll give a Looſe, and graſp the fleeting Joy ; Who 
Greedy indulge what Pleaſures now invite, Thu: 
And ſnatch the preſent Moments of Delight : Or v 
But future Joys bcliey'd, or future Pain, 
Will curb the wild Defire, and ev'ry Luſt reſtrain. N 
To trace th' intelligible World, and find And 
Th' immortal Nature of an active Mind, To 
Is th* utmoſt Height, and moſt exalted View, Ane 
That Reaſon here can reach, or Thought purſue. She 
To know our God, and know our ſelves, is all Slip 
That we can Happineſs or Wiſdom call. — 
Or 
Jus Notions will into good Actions grow, We 
And to our Reaſon we our Vertues owe: No 
Falſe Judgments are th' unhappy Source of Ill, Mz 
And blinded Error draws the paſſive Will ; Sti 
Deceiv'd by Show, we ſeldom think with Care 
While with falſe Beauty and affected Air, 5 
Too often *tis the Dreſs that makes the Fair: 3 
But let not ſpecious Errors ſoon betray ; p. 
Unmaſk the Cheat, and chaſe the Clouds away, 5 1 
Long doubt, and oft reflect, and firm Aſſent delay. k 
But ah! the Race of Life is eaſy run, v 
While tedious Science is as yet begun; D 
Thought muſt the previous Strokes of Senſe attend, R 
And huddled Images but ſlow aſcend. A 


From earthy Dregs the circling Fogs ariſe, 
And miſty Vapours ſkim before our Eyes; 


The 
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The Soul is forc'd, while pent in darkſome Clay, 

To grope in Shades, and gueſs the doubtful Way. 

Great is the Toil, but glorious is the Prize; 

Who would not always labour to be Wiſe ? 

Thus Heav'n decrees, and we muſt ſearch to find, 

Or wink for ever, be for ever blind. 


Nor may we hence indulge a wild Conceit, 
And vainly hope to climb the utmoſt Height; 
To view the inmoſt Eſſences of Things, 

And Nature's hidden Laws, and ſecret Springs : 

She coyly hides, and ſhifts her various Shapes, 

Slips from th' Embrace, and ev'ry Eye eſcapes. 
Knowledge has Bounds, that ſtint th' unwilling Soul; 
For finite Reaſon cannot graſp the Whole, 

We ſee enough t' employ the lab'ring Mind, 

Nor may we ſearch what Heaven forbids to find. 
Mark how the Orbs their finifli'd Courſe renew, 

Still move alike, and conſtant Rules purſue. 


Look up, and then conceive, how vaſt, how bright, 
That inexhauſted Source of joyous Light! 
Think, if the ſluggiſh Earth be downward preſt 
By its oven Weight, and courts inactive Reſt, - 
Th unweary'd God to daily Toil ſucceeds, 
And guides th' /ZEtherial Stage, and guides the flying Steeds, 
While we, dull and unmov'd, ſee all beſide, 
Dance the ſwift Round, and circle thro the Void. g 
But if the Sun, fix'd in his Central Throne, 
Attracts the Planets, and commands alone, 
F 4 | He 


"7 


110 CALLIPADIA, Book IV. 


He tunes the Spheres, and they harmonious ſound, 


Earth too becomes a Star, and keeps the conſtant Round. 


But whate'er Syſtem Fancy may approve, 
Whether we like to reſt, or chuſe to move, 
Th' Effect's the ſame, and one Almighty Cauſe 


The Motion fiſt began, and fix'd th' unerring Laws. 


Tre Atomiſt may groundleſs Schemes purſue, 
T' explain the old World, or create a new; 
Well-pleas'd he may indulge his wandring Thoughts, 
And endlefs Voids conceive, and flying Motes. 
But let theſe roul long in the boundleſs Space, 
'Then meet, and form an indigeſted Maſs ; 

If Motion thus with thoughtleſs Chance combine, 
And huddled Bodies cloſe without Deſign, 

A rude and ſhapeleſs Chaos will ariſe ; 

No ſmiling Meads below, above no yaulted Skies: 
Till ſome bleſt Pow'r at length reduce the Whole, 
Divide the Parts, and give an active Soul. 

Ah! might Reflection to the Mind diſcloſe 

What different Particles this All compoſe; 
Might we but trace the Springs as yet unſeen, 
And ſecret Movements of the vaſt Machine, 

The ſeveral Figures and the Motions know, 

To which the Species their Diſtinction owe: 
Tho various Forms adorn the beauteous Frame, 
Matter (unlike it ſelf) is all the ſame. 

From the ſame blended Elements proceed 

The ſcented Flower, and peſtilential Weed ; 
They ſorm the yielding Graſs, and flinty Stone, 
And waving Crops, by ſportive Zephyrs blown. 


Hence 
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Hence in cool Shade the humble Myrtle grows, 
And high the O44 extends his leafy Boughs. 

The living World has the ſame common Birth, 
Here ſlower Inſects cling to Parent Earth; 
Now bleating Flocks we hear, and lowing Herds, 
And the more grateful Harmony of Birds; 
While ſportive Fiſh thro watry Mazes roam, 
And with a filent Joy poſleſs their native home. 


Caus Es remote from our Obſervance fly, 
We have a nobler Object always nigh ; 
Man, Lordly Creature! in whom Beauties meet, 
Unnumber'd, and the lovely Frame compleat. 
Mark the nice Structure, and the wondrous Art, 
How juſt the Whole, how curious ev'ry Part, 
By the Child's Features we the Parent gueſs, 
And Looks divine an heav'nly Sire confeſs. 
Man amiably majeſtick walks erect, 
And from th' inferiour World commands Reſpe& 
Reaſon curbs Force, and gives to Fury Laws, 
And fierceſt Creatures to Subjection awes: 
They conſcious yield, and own the righteous Sway, 
And their juſt Sovereign paſhvely obey. 
Man is the Univerſe, in little ſhown, 
The ſcatter'd Beautics here are join'd in one; 
In him the ſeveral Motions are explain'd, 
And the great World is an the leſs contain'd. 
For as th' A/mighty's Throne is fix'd on high, 
(Far from theſe lower Spheres, and arched Sky) 
Where Seraphs and Cherubic Orders ſtand, 
Attend the Nod, and wait the bleſt Command; 
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Then with Angelic Motion ſwift obey, 
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And inſtantly themſelves to fartheſt Worlds convey : 


Thus ſeated in the Brain, the reaſoning Soul 
Exalted fits, and there directs the whole. 
At the leaſt Hint the conſcious Spirits flart, 
Loaden with Images from ev'ry part; 

In branded 'Tubes the ſubtile Atoms roam, 


And from each Senſe bring freſh Advices home. 


The immaterial Mind attends above, 


While they inform how outward Objects move. 

Ihe God of Light ſends down his ſtreaming Ravs 

On the warm'd Earth, and chears with ſmiling Days. 
And thus the central Heart the Source contains 


Cf vital Heat, and in its Cavern ſtrains 


'The bubbling Streams, that ſtretch the ſwelling Ve:ns. 


Still it conveys the ſwift returning Blood, 
And reſtleſs thus maintains the circling Flood. 


The Sun (when Summer-Heats the Spring ſucceed) 


Changes the tarniſh'd Verdure of the Mead: 
The dry'd-up Rills no longer murm'ring creep 
OC'er rhe ſmooth Pebbles, and invite to ſleep; 
But buzzing Inſects make an uncouth Noiſe, 
And ſalph'rous Vapours thunder in the Skies. 
So when the Heart tumultuous Paſſions move, 
If melting in the ſofter Flames of Love, 

With quicker Strokes the haſty Pulſes beat, 
And glowing Cheeks confeſs the inward Heat: 
Or if ferce Rage provoke, and vengeful Ire, 
The Eyes then ſparkle with unuſual Fire: 
Ah! ſoon tlie Flames their rapid Fury ſpread, 
And colour all with a malignant Red. 


Curſes 
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Curſes and Oaths th* unthinking Wretch repeats, 
And the Tongue faulters in half-utter'd Threats. 
How like the Earth mix'd with the watry Mafs, 
Where troubled Seas the ſlimy Land embrace, 
Are Man's leſs noble Parts, th' inferior Drain, 
Where forc'd the cruder Sediments remain ? 

Here ſtagnate Filth, and acid worthleſs Lees, 
And noiſome Heaps from various Foods encreaſe. 
Hence windy Fumes, and ſudden Vapours ſpread, 
That ſwell the Breaſt, and rack the aching Head, 
Till forc'd by ſtronger Nature to retreat, 

They melting fall, and all diſſolve in Sweat: 
Diſpers'd in watry Drops they pain no more, 

But work inſenſibly thro ev'ry Pore. 

And as the Sun by his own Heat exhales 

Clouds from the Sea, and Fogs from marſhy Vales ; 
Which (tho baſe born) ambitious higher move, 
Prevent the Light and hide the Worlds above: 

89 from corporeal Dregs the Miſts condenſe, 

And intercept the Meſſengers of Senſe. 

Hence the clogg'd Spirits their Confinement mourn, 
And Reaſon waits in vain the ſwift Return. 

'Fhe clouded Images their March delay, 

Till the rouz'd Soul, by a ſuperior Ray, 

Breaks thro the Shade, and urges on the Day. 


Burr if external Features may ſurprize, 
And a juſt Texture charm th' unweary'd Eyes; 
What are the God-like Beauties we admire, 


When conſcious Souls within themſelves retire ? 
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Th' Angelick Natures, tho awhile immur'd, . 

Yet know they are from Age and Death ſecur'd, 
Matter, however moulded or refin'd, 

Can ne'er be thought to form a thinking Mind. 
When the ſick, weak, diſſolving Body lies, 

And rigid Death has fix'd the languid Eyes; 

Freed from thoſe irkſome Bands, th' immortal Fair 
Mounts up unſeen, and ſpurns the groſſer Air. 
Brutes by mere Senſe, or ſecret Impulſe move, 
Hate without 'Thought, and without Reaſon love. 
But ſhe from ſimple Terms Concluſions draws, 
Notions abſtract, and univerſal Laws, 

And from the Effect purſues th* undoubted Cauſe: 
Too bright for Senſe, ſuch Notions are innate; 
Heav'n muſt at firſt imprint, our Souls create. 
With Pleaſure theſe th” attentive Mind employ, 
And conſcious of her ſelf, ſhe feels a ſecret Joy. 


5 


Tuus Nought without the firſt great Cauſe affects, 


Tho he moves all, and ev'ry Spring directs : 
Did not his Care the ſteddy Frame preſerve ; 


Things would all claſh, and from their Order ſwerve; 


Novght can eternal Happineſs remove, 

Inſtnites neither leſſen nor improve. 

Myriads of Ages, e'er the World was made, 

Or th' Arches turn'd, or the Foundations laid, 
'The Deity, unchang'd, was fully bleſt, 

Nor with Creation was his Joy increas'd. 

Full of himſelf, th' Almighty is the ſame, 

Tho he diſſolve the univerſal Frame, 

And Time, and Motion, have no more a Name, 
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Bur when the Saz!“ believes her ſelf Divine, 
Will ſhe to mean or beſtial Acts incline ;. 
Or thus inform'd, be mov'd with ev'ry Toy 2 
That gives to tickled Senſe a tranſient Joy ? 
Or can th' immortal Mind, which knows her ſelf, 
Stoop.to baſe Gain, and pine for ſordid Pelf? 
Will preſent Fame a real Pleaſure give 
To Things, which muſt e'en Time it - ſelf outlive ? 
If ſinning Souls are doom'd to ſnaky Fiends, 
And flaming Gulphs, and Pain which never ends; 
And they, who always act as Heav'n approves, 
Enjoy eternal Reſt in peaceful Groves; 
Who would not labour with unweary'd Pain 
To curb Deſires, and vicious Thoughts reſtrain; 
To guide his doubtful Steps by Reaſon's Clue, 
And the right Path thro mazing Labyrinths purſue ? 
Who would add Fuel to a guilty Flame, 
And forfeit future Joy for preſent Shame? 
Or greedy {till indulge the craving Taſte, 
And thoughtleſs Time in noiſy Riots waſte ? 
Who on this Thing call'd Life, has ſerious thought, 
How ſhort, how fooliſh, and how ſoon forgot; 
With ſcorn the Hurry of the World attends, 
While buſy Men purſue unworthy Ends. 
The Rubs of Life without Concern he meets, 
Braves ev'ry noiſy Blaſt, and careleſs ſits. 
A Soul thus buoy'd, no ſudden Storms can drown, 
Vertue dares ſmile when Fortune ſeems to frown ; 
Whate'er befals, the vertuous Man is bleſt, 
Tho pin'd by Sickneſs, or by Want oppreſt. 
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'Tho the great Vulgar, and the little, rail, Or 
And blaſting Tongues o'er weaker Truth prevail : Ane 
; Arm'd, and ſecure within himſelf he lies, a But 
| Will mock their Cenſure, and their Fame deſpiſe. For 
| | Hardſhips encounter'd make the Hero great, WI 
| I And real Worth will riſe by preſſing Weight. An 
| [ Tho envious Mounds th' increaſing Stream oppoſe, Th 
= | It grows more rapid when it overflows: E'e 
N Man was not made to pleaſe himſelf alone; Ma 
1 No, the leaſt Part of Life we call our own. Ani 
| The Soil, where firſt we drew the vital Arr, But 
| | Commands a grateful Senſe, and claims our Care; WI 
6 | Relative Duties our Amuſements croſs, Fal 
1 And all our Minutes to themſelves engroſs; An 
| The Offices of Love, and mutual Truſt, | Juſ 
| | Cement the whole, and make the Order juſt. Th 
| | What Wretch (ingrate!) to ſuch Reſpects as theſe He 
1 Prefers his Sloth, and courts inglorious Eaſe? An 
| All Men are uſeful, when they wiſe approve Ah 
What Heav'n allows, nor too eccentrick move, 5 Th 
And ſink below themſelves, or ſoar above. IP 
| Careful obſerve: what Byaſs guides the Mind, An 
| And how the ruling Genius is inclin'd Shi 
Ambitious Chiefs the Trumpet's Call obey, + 
| More pleas'd than with the Shepherd's humble Lay, Inf 
| By Dangers never aw'd, nor chill'd by Fear, * 
| They graip th' avenging Sword, and couch the Spear. Ve 
While thoſe, whoſe Veins feel no ſuch vig'rous Fire, Ar 
To ſilent Glades, and thouzhtful Groves retire. Ur 
The kinder Fates produce the rural Swain, W 
'To fing, and love, and guard his native Plain; | 

Or 
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Or bid the fluent Scribe harrangue the Town, 
And reap the peaceful Honours of the Gown. 

But when ſhamm'd Treaties, or ambitious Aims 
Force injur'd States to prove their rightful Claims; 
When muſter'd Legions to the Field are led, 

And widow'd Dames mourn their deſerted Bed ; 
Then (if inclin'd) while youthful Vigour laft, 

E'er the firſt lovely Bloom of Lite be paſt, 

Make the Campaign, and midſt the Heroes ſhine, 
And boldly charge and force th' oppoling Line. 
But, ah! in Camps a thouſand Vices reign, 
Which blaſt their Laurels, and their Glories ſtain. 
Falſe Honour juſtifies the bravely Leud, 

And Men are infamous, who dare be good. 

Juſt Right, and Pow'r, in War are all the ſame, 
The longeſt Sword decides the doubtful Claim. 
Hence martial Fires degen'rates into Rage, 

And oft in Murders, or in Rapes engage. 

Ah! let the Muſe the moving Camp attend, 

The vertuous Muſe, that beſt and kindeſt Friend: 
She will harſh Sounds correct by gentler Notes, 
And charm the troubled Mind, and calm the Thoughts: 
She in bright Colours real Worth diſplays, 

And tells what Deeds deſerve Heroick Praiſe; 
Informs, when Reaſon ſpeaks, or Paſſions rave, 
And who the Cruel are, and who the Brave. 
Vertue (that ſhines thro Mail) has greater Charms, 
And we by Juſtice ought to guide our Arms: 
Unlike the Natives of the Thracian Hills, 

Who ravage all, and glory in the Spoils; 
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No kind Remorſe they feel, no Pity ſhow, 

And Pallas only by her Armour know; 

But often ſhe retires to peaceful Groves, 

And gowned Arts, and harmleſs Study loves. 
Letters alone correct the Soldiers Heat, 

And Mars and Phæbus make the Man compleat. 
Think on your future Hopes and ſettled State, 
But flow reſolve, or you will grieve too late: 
What now ſeems good, may not hereafter pleaſe ; 
View then the World, and travel Lands and Seas, 
Manners obſerv'd, and foreign Cuſtoms known, 
And Laws and Governments unlike our own, 
Enrich with Notions, and inlarge the Mind, 
The Judgment is improv'd, the Taſte refin'd. 

A juſt Experience will alike reclaim 

From Noiſe, and empty Flaſh, and aukward Shame. 
'The Soul thus pois'd, keeps a proportion'd mean 
Betwixt the Baſhful, and the Bold-obſcene. 

Gay and polite the Youths from 'Travel come, 
And leave the Prejudice and Ruſt of Home. 
With graceful Mien, and unaffected Air, 

'They pleaſe the Friend, and captivate the Fair, 
Peculiar Vertues every Climate bleſs, 

And Vices in their proper Soil increaſe. 

Obſerve the differing Nations, and purſue 

The pleaſing Toil; then various Scenes review, 
Impartial judge, and give to each their Due. 


Waen firſt you weary'd leave the Alpine Rocks, 
And ſee the diſtant Plains, and hear the bleating Flocks; 
| Here 
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Here Italy the ambient Sea divides, 

On either Side embrac d by ſwelling Tides. 

She the known World one mighty Empire made, 
And Provinces remote her Laws obey'd ; 

Rome o'er the fartheſt Iſles her Eagles ſpread, 

And vanquiſh'd Kings before her Legions fled ; 
Religion only now exalts her Tow'rs, 

And Papal Cenſure awes the Civil Pow'rs. 

The Latian Youth enervate now forget 

The hardy Toil, nor prone to martial Heat, 
Unactive he, and pleaſe their wanton Thoughts 
By murm'ring Fountains, or in ſleepy Grots. 


Bur great Remains ſhow what the Whole has been, 
And the vaſt Pile is in its Ruin ſeen ; 
The Latian Soil, whoſe pregnant Womb replete 
With vig'rous Motion, and enliv'ning Heat 
Bleſs'd Souls produc'd, wiſe, diligent, and brave, 
Heroes deſign'd to rule Mankind and fave ; 
Decay'd by Age, yet in her weaker Veins : 
Prolifick Warmth, and active Seed. retains. J 
Oft from the Palaces of modern Rome 
Fam'd Sages and immortal Worthies come; 
Who Kingdoms prop, and make the Nations bleſs'd; 
On whom th' united World might ſafely reſt. . 
Such Julius now o'er Gallia's Realm preſides, 
Directs her Counſels, and her People guides; 
His Conduct teddy, and unmov'd his Soul, 
Whoſe fix d Reſolves no adverſe Pow*rs controul. 
The antient Roman is in Julius ſeen, 
What once the Scipio's were, and Fabii have been. 


With 
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With duſky Diſcontent the Spaniards low'r, 

And curſe the Hand that checks their growing Pow'r. 
But him no Anger moves, nor rancour'd Hate, 

Tho helliſh Furies would diſtract the State, 

Curs'd Fiends, from penſive Night and Chaos ſent, 
To ſtir up mutual Wars, and Strife foment. 

Envy her ſelf recalls her ſnaky Brood, 

And has, unwilling own'd their Rage ſubdu'd: 

Their faſt'ning Teeth ſtill unſucceſsful were; 
Themſelves they gnaw, and their own Bowels tear. 


But tho his vengeful Arm might cruſh with Eaſe Th 
Thoſe fooliſh Malecontents, whom none can pleaſe ; For 
Like Cæſar he forgives their cauſleſs Hate, No 
And by his Mercy would reclaim th' Ingrate. Wi 
Julius inherits all of Ce/ar's Fame, | An 
And the ſame Virtues now adorn the ſacred Name. Nc 
But Italy no longer can aſſume He 
The glorious Name of old, Ce/arean Nome: Bu 
For into various States and Dukedoms toſs'd, He 
She keeps the Title, but the Grandeur's loſt. An 
Fled is the Vigour of her antient Race, Al 
And Subtilty and Fraud ſupply the Place. W. 
A Cunning, oil'd with Words, is now their Choice, Ni 
A ſoothing Temper, and bewitching Voice. 1 

| | ; 
bar | — Ne 
The fottiſh World, not circumſcrib'd by Arms, Al 


Yields to prevailing Eloquence's Charms. 
The ſupple Nation with a ſervile Fear | 
Now fawns and flatters in a Prince's Ear. Ve 
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A poor Italian Starveling is ſo low, 

He'll creep, and cringe, and to the Devil go; 
Bid fair for Hell, with all his Might and Main, 
If by the way he can a Penny gain: 

Familiar to all Shapes, this Slave to Time 
Will ſhun no Danger, and refuſe no Crime. 
Yet think the Nation not ſo loſt to Shame, 
Without one Vertue to redeem its Fame. 


Th' Trali n Genius claims a ſov'reign Part, 

For every Science form'd, and every Art; 

No Cloud embraces, but his ſober Views 

With indefatigable Pain purſues ; 

And faſt'ning on his Wiſhes and Deſires, 

No diſtant Hopes, no Time his Courage tires: 

He does a0 Hazards fly, no Labour ſpare, 

But ſhuns Expence with Providential Care: 

Hence Fortune his ſuperior Mind beſtrides, 

And equally her faithleſs Smiles derides ; 

Alike regardleſs of her threatning Frowns, 

While Induſtry th' Italian Name renowns: 

Nigh Tyber's Banks ſtill PL@4x5 does inſpire 

Illuſtrious Wits, ſtill tunes the Roman Lyre: 
Still on their well-known Hills the Muſes rove, 

New Virgils ſing of Arms, new Ovids Love, 8 

And Heraces ſtill haunt the fam'd Auſonian Grove. 


* 


vet is it ſtrange that Monarchs ſhould obey 
N A Nation falbn from high Imperial Sway: 


Bred 
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Bred in a crafty Politician's School, 


From ſubject Italy they learn to rule: 


She ſends us Stateſmen, and new Kings ſubmit 
Their conquering Gold to her commanding Wit. 


— 


Ir, roaming thence, your curious Eye deſigns 
To ſee thoſe Regions where the Sun declines, 
If you determine for the Coaſts of Spain, 
And the ſtern Nations of the Veſtern Reign; 
'There hardy Valour and ambitious Pride, 
With Vanity and Avarice reſide. 
The Thirſt of Empire leads the Madmen on, 
And for their Glory, Europe is undone : 
Kingdoms muſt fall, and Kings like Victims die, 
To raiſe their airy Column to the Sky : 
But while ſhe aims to keep the World in awe, 
And yoke it to her univerſal Law ; 
Till her Deſigns are to Perfection brought, 
She tries the laſt Extent, and Pain of Thought: 
She wants nor Art, nor Labour, but inſpires 
Her enterprizing Sons with high Defires : 
She knows no Limits, and no Law will keep, 
Tho Crowns on Crowns are pil'd on her triumphant Heaps 
New Winds may mutter, and new Oceans roar, 
And vainly bellow on a foreign Shore; 
In other Skies malignant Stars may ſhine, 
And ſcaly Monſters roll the Veſtern Brine, 
Yet nor their Courage ſhock, nor check their bold De- 

ſign, 


Nought 


Book IV. 


Book IV. CaLLie Apia. 123 
Nought can their itching Luſt of Empire cure, 
They flight all Dangers, and all Toils endure : 
To gain a Scepter, thro the Globe they run, 
Freeze in all Snotos, and fry in every Sun; 

Nor parching Thirſt can this ſtrong Wiſh reſtrain, 
Nor Hunger ſcaring with her griſly 'Train, 

Yet, tho this haughty and affecting State 

Thus labours with a Paſſion to be great, 

Tho none more thirſty of ſuperior Sway; 

None with a more ſubmiſſive Mind obey : 

No Hardſhip their experienc'd Valour damps, 
Enur'd to Wars, and old in frequent Camps: 
Their paſſive Souls adore a General's Nod, 

And every Frown's the Thunder of a God: 
Such is the Temper of this Martial Race, 

By this they rule, in this their Vertue place : 
Intent on Glory, they are ſeldom found 

To manage and improve their native Ground: 
To Till and Sow are 'Things beneath their Care ; 
To conquer Countries is their grand Affair: 
Hence Bacchus mourns in the neglected Vines, 
And ſlighted Ceres in the Valleys pines ; 

For them the Sword and glittering Spear was made ; 

For Clowns the Plough, the Pruning-Hook, and Spade, 
Nor are the Spaniards fam'd for Arms alone ; 

Intrigues of State, and Counſels are their own: 

In their cloſe Breaſt they brood, ſecure from Sight, 

Deep as the Grave, and ſilent as the Night: 

Nay, to their Guilt they Saints and Angels aſk, 

And play the Villain in Religion's Maſk ; 

Hence 
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Hence often palming on the thoughtleſs Croud, e 


They dim their Senſes with a pious Cloud. I 
But who with Patience hears them, when they ſpeak, we 
And windy Bombaſt ſwells the bladder'd Check? why 
With the curs d Plague of Vanity chaſtis'd. es 
And all deſpiſing, are by all deſpis'd. ark 
Ir for another Clime your Fancy's bent, 2 
Surmount the Pyrencans high Aſcent; By 1 
From whoſe aerial Eminence repair ; 2 
To cooler Plains, and taſte a milder Air. R 
The Gallic Region has a different View, Nis 
Various the Climate, and the People new. han 
The French and Spaniards equally are brave, = n 
But Thoſe as much too light, as The/e too grave. 00 8 
The French Affronts and Kindneſſes regard ou: 
Alike, nor Thoſe revenge, nor 'Theſe reward: ay 
Yet to this native Lenity is join'd 1 
A Martial Vertue, and undaunted Mind; leap 
A temper'd Courage, which no Fears can ſhake, wang: 
Nor Death in all his frightful Figures break. rg , 
What ſtrange convulſive Horrors have they ſpread * 
O'er trembling Rome, the World's once boaſted Head, 5 12 
When Brennus ravag'd, and when Beurben led? And if 
Thro Latian Fields the Gauliſb Squadrons ran, rue c 
And ſhook the Capitol and Vatican. I foru 
Why ſhould the Muſe their num'rous Laurels boaſt And f. 


Of conquer'd Nations on the Eaftern Coaſt ? 

Why ſhould ſhe tell their Trophies and their Spoils, 

Their Aan Labours, and their Libyan Toils ? as 
f c 
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Theſe Triumphs antient Hiſtories rehearſe, 

And Poets ſing them in eternal Verſe. 

But like a Miſtreſs, does good Fortune play, 

Fond is her Courtſhip, and as ſhort her Stay. 

The French can conquer, but ſome croſs Event 

Treads on Succeſs, and blaſts a brave Intent: 

Whether the Cauſe from too much Flame ariſe, 

And Valour by Exceſs of Valour dies; 

Or they the conquer'd Foe too much deſpiſe, 5 
By vaunting Inſolence unhappy made, 

And to unactive Luxury betray d; 

Or that their Genius prompt them to purſue 

Things different in their Kind, and always new; 

By which Inconſtancy their Bays are ſeen 

To wither on their Brows, and ſeldom green. 

Yet ſtill their Prince they worſhip like a God, 

Obedient Servants to his ſacred Nod : 

To Monarchy devote, they chuſe to bear 

Whatever Yoke their Kings command to wear. 

This is a true and undiſputed Sway, | 


Nor is the Turk more abſolute that they, 
Nor Ruſſian Slaves more willingly obey. 
Their Wills are Statutes, and a Law alone, 
Whenceer they pleaſe to thunder from the Throne: 
And if a Child the Scepter ſhould enjoy, 
The Gallic World bows to the Royal Boy : 
If ſprung from Anceſtors, in Council wiſe, 
And fam'd in Arms, he by Succeſſion riſe ; 
| Here- 
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Hereditary Right's ſo much their Choice, 
In him, as in a Neftor, they rejoice, 

And paſlively obey his liſping Voice. 
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; 


1 


Why ſhould I tell, how friendly Gallia pours 
Her higheſt Favours on Trinacrian Shores ? 


—_ 


Gallia, to Strangers hoſpitably kind, 


Submits to foreign Rule her lofty Mind ; 


And oft to thoſe who from far Countries came, 
Has to her Bounty ſacrific'd her Fame. 


# 


Gallia, fo prodigal to Strangers grown, 
Folds with a faſt Embrace a People not her own 


And if ſhe finds them fit for grand Affairs, 
Of Prudence, equal to a Kingdom's Cares, 
She loads with Titles their deſerving Wits, 


And to the private Cabinet admits. 


So he, who now aſſiſts the Gallic Crown, 


Whom Rome has honour'd with the Scarlet Gown, 
Is to her Boſom taken, and repays 


Whate'er ſhe gives in Dignity or Praiſe. 


This new Alcides on his Neck ſuſtains 
The Globe of France, and holds the Empire's Reins : 


Enur'd to Conqueſt, and his Foes to bruiſe, 
He Spain's Geryon with his Club ſubdues. 


Noz 
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Nox winning Manners, and a chearful Face 
Will recommend alone the Gallic Race; 
Whoſe Converſation's ſweet engaging Air, 
Pleaſes alike the Witty and the Fair: 

The Light and Grave in juſt Proportion join'd, 
Divert the Paſſions, and inſtruct the Mind: 
From difagreeing Concord they produce 

A Harmony of valuable Uſe, | 

And marry ſolid Wiſdom to the ſprightly Muſe. 
To them the Deities diſcloſe their Springs, 
Their brighteſt Fancies, and abſtruſeſt Things ; 
Minerva teaches, and Apollo ſings, 

Whate'er in eloquent P/atonic Lines, 

What'er in Homer or in Virgil ſhines, 
Whate'er Venuſium's Poet did inſpire, 

The French have follow'd with an equal Fire, 
And imitate the Trumpet and the Lyre. 
Whether they ſing of Battles and of Arms, 

Or Woods reſound fair Ga/atea's Charms ; 

In them the Roman and the Greek are found, 
And Echo never heard a ſweeter ſound. 


Ir then from Calais you deſign to land 
On England's vile, unhoſpitable Strand, 
There ſhall you find a Race of monſtrous Men, 
Where mangled Princes ſtrew the Cyc/ops Den, 
A falſe, ungrateful, and rebellious Brood, | 
New from a ſlaughter'd Monarch's ſacred Blood: 
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They break all Laws, all Fancies they purſue, 
And follow all Religions, but the True : 

All there are Prieſts, each differently prays, 

And worſhips Heaven ten thouſand various Ways: 
If by the Mob the canting Fool's admir'd ; 

The Brother's gifted, and the Saint's inſpir'd: 
Hence the Fanaticks rave, and wildly ſtorm, 
Convert by Piſtol, and by Pike reform. 

Nor are th' Enthuſiaſts ſo abhorrent grown 

To holy, ceremonious Rites alone: 

An Engliſh-man on all Extremes will run, 

And by Conſent be wiltully undone. | 

If an Opinion thwart what Antients wrote, 

He catches it, and boſoms up the Thought: 
Alcides would his Club as foon reſign, 

As he a darling Herely decline. 


YET we mutt dy the Sons of Erg/and Right, 
Some Stars ſhine thro the Horror of her Night: 
For Navigation, and for Skill renown'd, 
In failing the Terraqueous Globe around: 
To them no Shore's untry'd, no Sea's unknown, 
Where Waves have murmur'd, and where Winds have 
blown. 
Tiphys and Jaſen, who in Argo came, 
Lay no Pretenſions to ſo juſt a Fame. ; 
As Candiſh, Millongbly, and Drake's immortal Name. 


THE 
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Tur Dutch and Celtæ in ſome kind agree, 
Divided only by a narrow Sea : 
But that,. deteſting a Monarchick Reign, 
The Dutch, revolting from the Crown of Spain, 
Have tugg'd for Freedom thro a Crimſon Flood ; 


So much more dear their Liberty than Blood ! 


THen, if you viſit the Germanick Soil, 
You'll find it worth your Travel and your Toil: 
The Martial People's Arms once kept in Awe 
Old Rome, which gave the World Imperial Law: 
Of fiery Viſage, and uncommon Size, 

They flaſh'd in her undaunted Eagle's Eyes. 
Their honeſt Hearts abhor the leaſt Degree 
Of winding Craft, and tricking Knavery : 
They ſcorn all Maſks of Prudence, all Diſguiſe, 
And Politicians ſerpentinely wile : 
Whether, that born beneath a cold thick Air, 
Wit ſeldom falls to the dull German's Share; 
Or frequent Fudling does their Spirits drain, 
And Bacchus ſtupify their foggy Brain: 
For there they gage the Largeneſs of your Soul 
By Bumpers, and the Bigneſs of your Bowl. 
With them a ſwelling Paunch, and ſtudded Face, 
Is always reckon'd a becoming Grace; | 
And he, who can the twentieth Bottle ſtand, 
Is the beſt Hero of the Drinking Land. 
Nay, Father Bacchus all their Councils guides, 
Dictates at Treaties, and at Leagues preſides ; 
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No mutual Friendſhip for ſincere will paſs, 
Without the Pleaſure of a plenteous Glaſs: 


It then grows ſtrongeſt, when moſt Healths they toaſt, 


And he's the trueſt Heart who drinks the moſt. 

So fluſt'd, and fwoln with his accuſtom'd Load, 
Silenus prais'd of old the jolly God: 

His mellow Train would in the Chorus join, 

And bleſs the Riches of the purple Vine: 

The live-long Night the merry Satyrs ſung, 
Evius, the Subject of each fault'ring Tongue, 
Evius the Hills around and hollow Valleys rung. 
Nor, tho the German is ſo much inclin'd 

To quaff full Bowls, and drown th' zthereal Mind, 
Is every Part fo ſottiſn and fo wild, 

As if no Genius o'er the Nation ſmil'd : 

.Some bold bright Spirits have been known to blaze, 


For Learning, Wit, and Arts of wond'rous Praiſe: 


Who has not heard what Kings their Ruin owe 
To the forg'd Thunder * of Mankind below ? 
How from Germanick Skill th' Invention came, 
Whoſe dire Exploſion ſets the World in Flame; 
When the loud Cannon miſſive Iron pours,” 

Or from the ſlaught'ring Bomb Gradivus roars ? 
Nor muſt we his immortal + Fame forget, 

To whom we owe the Monuments of Wit; 


Guns firſt feund out by a German, 1280. 


Printing vas firſt invented by Gutenbergen of Mentz in Germa- 


ny, 1450. 
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Whence what the Muſe has ſung, or Hero fought, 
In Characters indelible is wrote. 

All Times, all Nations ſhall the German know, 
While Arts ſhall flouriſh, or the Rhine ſhall flow. 


Here muſt I tell how a Teutonich Soul 
Bred up in ſtern Be/lona's active School, 
Is unacquainted with inglorious Eaſe, 
And ſcorns the happy Luxury of Peace: 
For if their quiet Prince has no demand 
With hoſtile Arms upon a neighb'ring Land, 
So much for Fighting is their ruling Luft, 
That, leſt in Sloth and Lethargy they ruſt, 
In murdering Wars they ſerve for foreign pay, 
And proſtitute their venal Hands to ſlay. 


Now Northward bend your Travel, nor diſdain 
To view the Countries nigh the Ba/tick Main, 
The warlike Steed, the Polunder, and Dane. 

If nigh the Poles the Muſes like to dwell, 
Their heavenly Heat will nipping Colds expel ; 
They fear no Danger from the freezing Air, 
Or horrid Influence of the Greater Bear. 


Bu r you, perhaps, are not inclin'd to roam 
duch diſtant Lengths from your dear native Home, 
Nor will your Parents, and your Friends forego, 
Nor by fatiguing Journeys ſeek to know 
The Men, or Tempers of unequal Skies, 

Nor will you at the vaſt Expence be wile. 
| G 3 
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For Things of this important Uſe and Weight 
Require ſound Bodies, and a large Eſtate, 


To view the various World: The Weak and Poor 


Can nor the Labour nor the Coſt endure: 
The Rich and Healthy ſhould alone ſuſtain 
Hazards by Land, and Dangers on the Main. 


BuT when your Blood is to due Temper wrought, 


And Time has mellow'd you to riper Thought, 
Then fix your Soul, and your Career reſtrain, 


And prudently draw in the ſlacken'd Rein. 
On Civil Life now ſeriouſly attend, 


To ſerve your Country, and oblige your Friend. 


For this, with niceſt Obſervation try 


Whatever moves your Mind, or meets your Eye 


Whatever from a due Reflection ſprings, 
In wealthy Cities, or the Courts of Kings: 
O'er in your Mind their foreign Manners run, 
Their Virtues follow, and their Vices ſhun ; 
In a juſt Mixture of their Arts excel, 
In acting worthily, and thinking well: 
So thro Sicilian Hyòla's pleaſing Groves 
The Bee, intent on his ſweet Labour, roves ; 
Sav'ry and Thyme the little Drudge devours, 
And gleans his Harveſt from the fragrant Flow'rs ; 
Does the blue Violets and Roſes chuſe, 

And ſucks freſh Virtue from the Morning Dews, 


To load his waxen Chambers with Nectarean juice. 5 


Max Time enure your ſelf to Thought, and ſtrive 


To keep the noble inborn Heat alive: 
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Bool 


Impro 
The! 
In val 
And, 

To re 
Heigl 
If you 
Of H 


And 


To v 
And 


Book IV. CALLITÆ DIA. 133 

Improve whate'er your Reaſon has acquir'd ; 

The Soul is active, and can ne'er be tir'd: 

In valu'd Books your vacant Hours employ, 

And, what your Travels could not give, enjoy: 

To read good Authors, of a Taſte refin'd, 

Heightens the Stature of a lofty Mind. | 

If you delight to hear the Actions told, | 
Of Heroes prudent, reſolute, and bold, 5 

And every glorious Thing perform'd of old ; 

To wiſe Hiſtorians for Inſtruction fly, 

And read them over with a curious Eye. 

Livy will tell you, how the Roman Pile 

Roſe to ſuch Grandeur, in as grand a Style : 

And Plutarch mentions with a Maſter's Stroke, 

How Captains battle'd, and how Sages ſpoke. 

Or if you ſeek to know, with learned Toil, 

The Diſpoſitions of each Sky and Soil, 

The Climes and Regions never ſeen before; 

Roll Szrabo,. Ptolemy, and C/uver o'er, 

And ev'ry Author, whoſe prevailing Light 

May chaſe away the Clouds of Error's Night, 

Enrich the Mind, and ſet the Judgment right. 


Ws 


Bur, Laſtly, let your Converſation turn 
On what is good; and from the Wiſeſt learn. 
If human Nature you deſire to know, 
And from what ſecret Springs the Paſſions flow; 
When there are choſe and cull'd, for noble Ends, 
Some bright Companions, and well-nztur'd Friends, 
G 4 | Knowledge 
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Knowledge and Vertue on a worthy Mind 
Steal ſilently and propagate their Kind. 


On Noblemens improvidential Care; 


Who to their forward Sons give looſe the Reins, 
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And taint the generous Blood which fills their Veins; 


Whoſe leud Aſſociates commonly are known 
For Sots, and Scandals of the Court and Town. 
For ſoon as Tutors have reſign'd their Charge 
Of my young Lord, to let him live at large ; 
He, who writes Man, muſt what he pleaſes do, 
Indulge his Fancy, his own Courſe purſue : 
Yet think not that this hopeful Babe of Grace 
Will follow Counſe}, and the beſt embrace: 
No; he'll to Brothcl; or to Taverns run, 

And whore, and guzzle till the Morning Sun; 
Or at Groom-Porters he his Elbow ſhakes, 
Accompany'd by Scoundrels, Pimps, and Rakes, 
Who with falſe Pleaſures, the ſoft Peer entice, 
Then plunge the Bubble in the Gulph of Vice. 


No are this vile and ignominious Race 
Content true Honour from his Breaſt to chaſe : 
They ſhut his Eyes to beauteous Truth, and blind 
With giddy Notions his unpractis'd Mind, 


Soon as my eaſy and too generous Lord 


With ample Feaſts has crown'd the loaded Board, 


Down ſtrait the Paraſitic Blockheads fit, 
To ſcatter their inſipid, flatt'ring Wit: 


This 
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This ſordid Crew of Raſcals, without Senſe, 

Praiſe every Bit they eat at his Expence: 

The Viands ſome extol, and ſome the Wine, 

And every Glaſs they drink, cry, Wondrous fine ! 
Here a ſtanch Sot takes up the foaming Bowl, 

And ſwears his Lordſhip has a noble Soul : 

There a pert Coxcomb of a different Style, 

A meer Sir Fopling, with affected Smile, 

Does Beauty's Queen, and Lady's Love commend, 
And vows there's nothing like a Female Fricnd ; 
With luſcious Words excites his Patron's Fire, 

And kindles into Leudneſs young Deſire: 

Did not your Lordſhip a young Damſel Spy? 
How you ſhe ogled with a roguiſh Eye! 

« She tip'd a wanton Wink, and ſmil'd, and ſigh'd, 
As if for you the tender Victim dy'd : 

% know your Heart is to Compaſſion prone, 

* 'True Fleſh and Blood, not made of Steel or Stone: 
Can you withſtand the Torrent of her Charms ? 

* Who would not languiſh in her ſnowy Arms? 
Mind not what dull and ſullen Cat's ſay, 

Or canting Solon's; you're as wiſe as they: 

* Now your firſt Blood and ſpringing Youth employ | | 
In amorous Sports, and give a Looſe to Joy. = 
Such are the Gueſts which you at Board maintain; 
Such the raw Mind in Vice and Nonſenſe train ; 
The common Chat of th' unreflecting Crew, 

Who drop whatever's Great, or Good, or 'True. 


WaiLlt I new Matter for a Verſe prepare, 
What heavenly Voice affects my liſt ning Ear? 
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What Deity a Human Form aſſumes, 

And with Ambraſial Breath the Air perfumes? 
All Things around with Beams of Beauty ſhine, 
And Roſes ſpring beneath her Feet divine: 

I ſee (nor does my Fancy cheat my Sight) 
Callitpe in all her Graces bright: 

What awful Luſtre lightens from her Face! 
The Goddeſs known by her Majeſtick Pace! 


Wu deigns the Muſe to quit the learned Throng, 
And Pindus Hill, for my adven'trous Song? 
Say, art thou come my Labours to eſpouſe, 
And with Parnaſſian Bays adorn my Brows? 


Go on, faid ſhe, in thy immortal Theme, 
To merit mine, and all the World's Eſteem : 
Improve thy Song, and in thy ſacred Breaſt 
Admit with Joy a ſecond heavenly Gueſt: 
*T'is not enough that your auſpicious Care 
Has ferniſh'd Man, if you negle& the Fair: 
Shall Arts and Learning be alone confin'd 
To the Male Image of th' Eternal Mind? 
Nature, who gave till ſhe could give no more, 
On Woman laviih'd all her precious Store; 
Who now courts ſolid and ſubſtantial Praiſe, 
Nor values Beauty, wedded to a Face: 

Her Mind peculiar Ornaments deſires, 

And Vertues proper to her Sex requires: 

And ſince my tuneful Sitters all delight 
In comely Forms, obliging to the Sight; 
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Since we alone can tell what ſofter Art 

Suits with the Genius of a Virgin's Heart ; 

I leave the learned Mountains to diſcloſe 

What well thy lov'd Ca/liofea knows : 

Be thou attentive, while I deign to ſhine 

On thy ſmooth Page, and brighten every Line. 
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"T1s true, that Man is more ſublime and bold, 
But Woman's figur'd of a finer Mould : 
Hence the ſoft Nature of a pliant Clay 
Will all Impreſſions take, all Forms obey : 
Who then excludes the Virgins, as unfit 
For the high Arts and Myſteries of Wit ? 
Or why ſhould baſe invidious Man deny 
The Search of Truth to their diſcerning Eye ? 
Why, when ingenit Reaſon ſhoots her Ray 
To light us all, are they forbid the Day ? 
Why ſhould th' implanting Energy of Mind 
Grow faint, and flacken in the Female kind ? 
Impartial Zove forbids ſo great a Crime; 
Nor was Apollo only born to climb 
Ainian Hills; we too inhabit there, 
The Muſes, ever tuneful, ever fair : | 
Tritonian Pallas does her Ægis wield, ' | | 
Nor will to Phæbus or Gradivus yield, 0 | 
But rules in Athens, and commands the Field. | 


ver (O the Folly of the Ga/lic Race!) | 


No Princely Nymph does here our Rites embrace: | 
With thee, Valois, all Female Wit is fled, i 
With thee is every Grace and Beauty dead. 
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No more fine Arts are of this Country's Growth 
With modern Ladies, fo ſupine in Sloth. 
The Mind hes Fallow, and none care to toil 


In the good Ground, and ſow the noble Soil. 


Bor if we bend far Northward, to behold 
A People, horrid with the Ardtic Cold; 


There does Chriſtina, Queen of Vandali, reiga, 
And kindly welcomes the Picrian Train. 


From Southern Climes the ſlighted Muſes flown, 


Find ſafe Protection in the frigid Zone: 

She peaceful Arts with Arms delights to join, 
And with her Father's Laurels mingle mine, 
Who can the Counſels of the Gods relate, 

And dark Deſigns of Providence and Fate ? 
The Goths, a Nation barbarous and rude, 

An ignorant, unletter'd Multitude ; 

Who o'er the World once like a Deluge broke, 
And chain'd the Romas Empire to their Yoke ; 
When trampled Arts did every where expire, 
Spoils of the greedy Sword, or raging Fire; 
Have loſt their rugged and uncourtly Mien, 
Fil'd into Smoothneſs by ſo wiſe a Queen ; 
And amply now to Learning have repaid 


For the wide Wounds their bloody Fathers made. 


Ye Gallic Matrons, if ye ſcorn to know 


The Pleaſures, which from poliſh'd Letters flow, 


If you delight not to inform your Soul; 
At leaſt, preſerve your Body chaſte, and whole: 
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Whether the Loom you for Employment chuſe, 

Or elſe the Diſtaff, or the Needle uſe; 

Let Vertue be the Buſineſs of your Life, 

And take Example by a Sabine Wife. 

Who is not ſhock'd to ſee the beauteous Fair, 

With Looks obſcene, and meretricious Air? 

Lais and Flora modeſt Swains deſpiſe, 

Their wanton Words, leud Smiles, and ogling Eyes. 
And all the Tricks, by which looſe Nymphs diſgrace. - 
The chaſter Honours of the Female Race. 

By no ſuch Charms did P/yche from above, 

Allure and captivate the God of Love: 

By graceful Innocence alone ſhe won 

The melting Heart of Cyrherea's Son: 


A Beam from her Æthereal Vertue came, 
| 
| 
| 
| 
' 
| 


And lighted up the pure, the Virgin-Flame. 


Su ſaid, and ftrait ſhe vaniſh'd into Aim 
And me ſurrender'd up to gloomy Care. - 
Confounded at her ſudden Flight I ſpoke, 
And into theſe deſpairing Raptures broke: 
O Goddeſs, could my Voice or Reaſon ſway 
So far upon thee to demand thy ſtay ; 
In Words and Numbers never heard before, 
I would thy Preſence once again implore : 
Thou ſnouldſt inſtruct me, and inſpire my Song, 
To tell what Arts to Government belong ; 
What Qualities a Hero moſt adorn, 
What Vertues ſuit a Mind to Scepters born : 
Theſe wou'd the heavenly Youth deſcend to hear, 
Whole Kingly Hands now move the Galli Sphere ; 
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At whoſe Paternal Throne his People bow, 

And whom before they lov'd, they worſhip now. 
Should I purſue my Labour, and rehearſe 

Thy ſacred dictates in well-poliſh'd Verſe ; 
Should I to him thy pleaſing Offerings bring, 

A preſent worthy ſo divine a King; 

Should I declare the Methods to maintain 

His Subjects Love, the Manna of his Reign: 
He would, perhaps, with willing Ears attend, 
Approve my Duty, and the Muſe commend, 


BuT what Imprudence does her Mind confound ? 
How can a Prince, whom claſhing Arms ſurround, 
Whom Wars loud Muſick ftuns with ratling Noiſe, 
Hear the ſoft Lute, and C/iz's gentle Voice? 


1 — 
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Prime Miniſters unlearned Kings miſguide, 
Who have nor Senſe nor Courage on their Side: 
By Guilt they govern the deluded Throne, 
And ſacrifice all Realms to ſave their own. 


— — 
— — 1 


For while at All th' unbridled Spaniard aims, 
And Europe's univerſal Empire claims; 

Who raviſhes the World with eager Luſt, 

Stung with Ambition's unextinguiſh'd Thirſt; 
Contending Monarchs nothing can diſſuade 
From carrying on Bellona's bloody Trade; 

The quiver'd God of Light no longer ſings, 
But twangs his Silver Bow, his Harp unſtrings. 


Farewell 
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Farewell, my Muſe, do thou no more inſpire 

My fainting Breaſt, but let thy Flames expire 5 
In languid Embers; and lay down thy Lyre. 


Perhaps, when Fate, which Gallia's Peace debars, 
And hides in Miſts*the Darling of the Stars, | 
Lewis, the choiſeſt Gift from Heaven above, 

The Wonder of this Age, and Fortune's Love, 
Shall chaſe the Darkneſs of opprobrious Night ; 
Then ſhall he foreign Aid and Luſtre flight, 

And ſhine Himſelf with Beams of inborn Glory bright. 
So frequent Fogs the Face of Titan ſhroud, 

Veil'd with thick Air, or mantled in a Cloud ; 
Till breaking thro the Vapours of the Night, 

He ſhoots his Beams abroad, a Flood of Light: 

To Heaven and Earth he vindicates his Sway, 

And abſolute Prerogative of Day. 


L ——————— — 


Tux Time will come, nor may the Fates incline 
To draw t a wicked Length the filver Twine, 
When, vainly practis'd in the Sports of War, 

Spain, weary'd out with Hatred, ſhall give o'er, $ 
And Wrath, and Blood, and Strife be ſeen no more. 

Then proud Heſperia, from her Dangers wile, 
Turns all her Counſels, and with aſking Eyes, 5 
Fer Peace to Gallia's pious Hero flies: 

Who takes the ſuppliant Nation in his Arms, 

Grants their Requeſt, and with his Goodneſs charms. 


Hence 
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Hence muttering Drums, and murd'ring Cannons ceaſe, 

And the calm World is lulPd in ſoothing Peace: 

War, envy, and Ambition's haughty Train, 

Bound, with a ſullen Pride and ſtern Diſdain 

Groul on their hundred Knots, and bite the brazen 
Chain : 

While Lewis with angelic Smile looks down 

On the tame Horror of each idle Frown. . 

See where he comes! in God-like Beauty new, 

And Olive crowns the Brows, where Laurel grew, 

With ſmiling Air, and condeſcending Grace, 

He meets advancing the Caſtilian Race; 

And to the Louvre and Verſailes admits 

The facred Poets, and Celeſtial Wits ; 

Whoſe lofty Songs ſhall ſtrike the liſtning Sky, 

Round the charm'd Court the Melody ſhall fly, 5 

And Echo in harmonious Raptures die. 


Tux Muſe tranſported in Mæonian Verſe, 
Shall War's foul Cauſes and Beginnings curſe; 
Which twice ten Years has delug'd out a Flood 
Of Crimſon Dye, and mingled Blood with Blood: 
While Riff in Steel, for many dire Campaigns, ; 
The French and Spaniard battled on the Plains. 
What numerous Navies with encountring Trees 
Have planted the wild Wilderneſs of Seas ! 
What Fleets were loſt, what Towns in Aſhes laid.! 
How on each Side inconſtant Fortune play'd 5 
With all the various Chance of Wars ſeverer Trade! 
Then, as to Pity, Grief or Rage ſucceeds, 
And in the Song the Warlike Hero bleeds ; 
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The frighted Nymph dies at the horrid Sounds 
Of fancied Groans, and Sight of abfent Wounds. 


THEN ſhall Euterpe ſtrike the peaceful Shell, 
And triumphs in alluring Numbers tell; 
Triumphs which more than Victories will pleaſe, 
Of learned Leiſure, and improving Eaſe ; 

In various Verſe ſhall various Pleaſures ſhow, 

And make dull Life worth living for below. 
Plump Bacchus, and the Patroneſs of Corn, 

Shall with full Caniſters the Feaſt adorn : 

The generous Grape and golden Grain ſhall pour, 
And rain promiſcuous Fruits, a plenteous Show'r : 
Chiefly the turgid and luxuriant Vine 

On laughing Hills ſhall wantonly recline. 

Then ſhall in Matrimonial League be ty'd 

The loving Bridegroom and the longing Bride, 

In lawful Kiſſes their ſweet Hours employ, 

And court the Combat of the Cyprian Joy; 

And, for their beauteous Child, with grateful Tongue 
Shall bleſs the Muſe, who ſo divinely ſung. 


So when Great Jove did with the Giants fight, 
To Heaven aſſerting his undoubted Right, 
Cæus and vaſt Enceladus he ſlew, 
With Lightning ſing'd the bold conſpiring Crew, C 
And lodg'd them in the Mountains, which they threw * 
In Atna's Caves, a Sacrifice to Pride, | 
They breed new Earthquakes as they ſhift their Side. A 
Then the fair Siſters of th' Aon ian Throng 
Met the victorious God with lofty Song; 
| Curſt 
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Curſt the Rebellion of Earth's impious Race, 

Who durſt with Jove diſpute ſuperior Place. 

Peals of Applauſe thro the bright Palace rung, 

And the charm'd Stars danc'd, as the Muſes ſung. 

Gods were with Gods in ſtrict Embraces bound, 

Full Bowls of Nectar walk'd the pleaſing Round, 

And Mirth, and Joy, and Peace ſincere, the heavenly 
Banquet crown d. 
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Written about the Year 1646 *, and Inſcrib'd to a Courtier, 
whom he induſtriouſly conceals under this Name. 
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ON have I aſk'd of my unfriendly 9 


A private Living with a ſmall Eſtate, 
Far from the ſplendid Tumults of the Great. 
But me, alas ! th' imagin'd Pleaſure flies, 4 


* 4 £% 
And ſome unkinder Deity denies 
To my importune Pray'rs the courted Prize. 
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* This piece was printed in the Year 1656, 
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Since then, EUDOXUS, Fortune has declin'd 
To grant theſe Favours to my longing Mind ; 
Since then the Muſe delights in eaſy Strain, 
To ſing the Bleſſings which ſhe can't obtain; 
What can you hope? or what can ſhe beſtow 
In humble Rhymes, like her Condition low ? 


Mx neither Heaps of golden Treaſure move, 
Nor the ſweet Poiſon of inchanting Love ; 
Unwilling and unſkilful to ſuſtain 


The Cares of State, and Honour's glitt'ring Pain. 


None but your ſelf can, like a Pilot, ſteer 
The Nation's Veſſel, but with anxious fear. 
A thouſand Troubles your Delights deſtroy, 
And rob you of that Reſt which Swains enjoy. 


Tus Dutch at laſt, as runs a faint Report, 
Have juſt concluded with the Spaniſb Court 
A Peace ſo oft refus'd ; and now intrigue 


To break with France their long-eſtabliſi'd League. 


Auſtrians have brib'd the Boian to her Side, 
And in that falſe ungrateful Duke conſide; 

Nor has their antient Faith the Germans ty d. 
Diſpleaſing News ! nor has our Fleet been more 
Crown'd with Succeſles, nigh the Tuſcan Shore: 
But by her quick Return, without Renown, 
Has freed from a long Siege, a paltry Town; 


This galls your Heart, this does your Pleaſures drown. 


If a Chance-Ball-a hopeful Youth deſtroy, 
His Father's Comfort, and his Mother's Joy, 
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The giddy Rout unanimous exclaim 
On impious Wars, and ſtern Gradivas blame. 
Diſtracted thro the mutt'ring Streets they run, 
And load with many a Curſe the guiltleſs Throne; 
But chiefly him, who ſitting at the Helm, 
Adviſes Taxes, and confounds the Realm ; 
All in this Cry agree. and jointly ſwear, | 
They cannot, .nay, they will no longer bear 0 
The Charges of a tedious, bloody War. 
Hence Fears and Horrors in the Stateſman's Soul, 
Hence the Militia's rais'd, and Guards patroul ; 
Leſt mad Sedition, with her lighted Brand, 
Should kindle to a Flame the murm'ring Land. 
Why ſhould I mention Envy's various Arts, 
By what ſiniſter Fraud ſhe ſtrikes at Hearts, 
By Stabs or Poiſons brings a Monarch's Fate, 
And rids him of a Kingdom's pond'rous Weight ? 
Deluded Man! who, by a ſilken Thred, 
Sees the drawn Sword impending o'er his Head; 
Who leaps the Precipice he ovght to ſhun, 
Induſtrious to be wretched and undone. 


How much more ſweet, and worth our conſtant Pray'r, 
A Mind unſhaken by the Storms of Care! 
Which can a vain and empty World deſpiſe, 
And with an upward Flight affect the Skies; 
Which the gay Trappings of the Great contemns, 
Their ſounding Titles, and their ſhining Gems: 


Diſcharg d 
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Diſcharg'd of all which Happineſs debars, 

She plants her Converſation in the Stars; 

Looks on the Clouds and lower Earth with ſcorn, 
And ſeeks that Country where ſhe firſt was born. 
Soon as the Eaſtern Sun begins to gleam, 

And ſprinkles from above a roſy Beam, 

She leaves her Priſon of inferior Clay, 

And ſprings with Freedom to a better Day; 

The Father of the Gods and Men adores, 

And pureſt Off rings on his Altars pours; 

Then our Religion's Myſteries recounts, 

Dwells on our Faith, which ſhallow Senſe ſurmounts, 
On fallen Man reſtor'd to heav'nly Bliſs, 
Unfathom'd Love! deep, wond'rous deep Abyſs ! 


THEN, launching out, the penetrating Soul 
Travels with winged 'Thought from Pole to Pole ; 
Surveys Earth's Fabrick, exquilitely fair, 

Which roll'd from nothing, and is hing'd on Air: 
How the contending Elements renew 

Perpetual Quarrels, and their Courſe purſue : 
How Stars, diſtinguiſh'd o'er th' Æthereal Space, 
Shed their auſpicious Beams on human Race: 
How Times and Seaſons by juſt Turns ſucceed ; 
How Earth, impregnate with a vernal Breed, 
Shoots Violets and Roſes from her Womb, | 
Whoſe od'rous ſweets the fanning Air perfume; 
How Ceres, golden by Apollos Rays, 

His Kindneſs with a yellow Year repays : 


How 
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How plump Pomona does in Summer ſhoot, 

And knots her rip'ning Bloſſoms into Fruit: 

How Bacchus, from Autumnal Grapes expreſs'd, 
Makes with Nedlarean Juice the Vintage bleſs'd, 
Rich florid Wine, which mingling in the Blood, 
The Heart enlarges with a gen'rous Flood; 

Chears our dull Life, and noble Thoughts inſpires, 
Nor aſks the Poet for Phebean Fires; 

Whoſe Brain with this enliv'ning Liquor glows, 
Tho the keen Breath of freezing Boreas blows, 

And warms the ſeeded Ground with wintry Snows. 


Non is the Soul unactive or ſupine, 
But ſees the radiant Beam of Thought Divine, 
As Moſes did of old in budding Buſhes ſhine. 
Each Herb and Tree does heav'nly Knowledge give, 
And every growing Thing's demon/irative: 
By turns they periſh, and by turns they live. 
Such ſhall they be, till, when Time's Sand is run, 
All Worlds ſhall in their own Materials burn, 
And to their empty Origin return. 


Nox does the Mind on theſe alone revolve, 


But, wand'ring far, improves her grand Reſolve; 
She makes her Voyage o'er the liquid World, 


Where Winds have bluſter'd, and the Billows curl'd : 


She views the num'rous Nations of the Deep, 
Where vaſt Leviathans their Empire keep; 
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In Air and Land, with ſwift admiring Eyes, 
Or painted Birds, or ſhaggy Monſters ſpies, 
Or frightful Behemoth's prodigious Size; | 
And chiefly Man, who o'er Earth, Air, and Main, 
Extends his wide and undiſputed Reign. 


What Theme more noble can our Thoughts employ ? 


Ho can we better Reaſon's Strength enjoy, 

If by Reflection, her unerring Ray, 

Our guilty ſelves within our ſelves diſplay ; 

If her brave Valour, like her Birth, ſublime, 
Break thro the double Ranks of Vice and Crime? 
For where's our Dignity of Nature ſhown, 

If we, fo ſear'd in Sin, ſo callous grown, 

Tame others Paſſions, and careſs our own ? 

How weak that Monarch, who with ſovereign Sway 
Commands, nor follows the directed Way, 

But teaches all his Slaves to diſobey? 

How can Phyſicians a Contagion heal, 

Who labour with the ſame infectious III? 

I, whoſe laſt Scene of Life has long declin'd, 
Oppreſs'd in Body, but confirm'd in Mind; 
From jutting Rocks, and from invidious Sand, 
Reclining on the Beach and welcome Strand, 


Bleſs my Eſcape, and re: ſalute the Land. 


Tux fatal Proſpect I remember yet, 
Nor my paſt Dangers can ſo ſoon forget; 
Nor thoſe diſorder d Torrents which oppreſs'd 
My ſwelling Heart, and labour'd in my Breaſt; 


- When 
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When with fantaſtick Pleaſure's gay pretence, 

My tender Reaſon was ſubdu'd by Senſe; 

When my warm wanton Youth, which ſcorn'd a Guide, 
Was hurry'd downward by th' impetuous Tide; 

When ſanguine in my Hopes, and fondly vain, 

I launch'd my lender Veſſel on the Main: 

Studious of Honour, and affecting Fame, 

An Enemy to Life without a Name, 

With hot purſuit I panted to be great, 

And manage dark Intrigues of Court and State: 

But fince ripe Years, and Times more fit for Thought, 
Have my wild Senſes to cool Judgment brought; 

Since Age has conquer'd my unruly Heat, 

I Teck a learned Eaſe, and wiſe Retreat. 


THr1cs happy they! who in Retirement find 
The ſweeteſt Joys of an ingenuous Mind: 
Whoſe Barks have ſcap'd the Shipwrecks of a Court, 
And ride at Anchor in a quiet Port. 


Ver think me not ſo ſtupid to commend 

A lazy Leiſure to an active Friend: 
Nor am I of that Philoſophic Herd, 
Which a dull Sloth and Solitude prefer'd ; 
But fruitful Fields, and ſteepy Hills allow 
To thoſe, who prune the Vine, and guide the Plough. 
Some Nature faſhion'd of a better Clay, 
For high Employments, and ſuperior Sway : 
A Genius, form'd co hold a Kingdom's Reins, 

Should light the loitering Life of idle Swains, 
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Damon may tend his Flocks, his Cattle ſeed. V 
And warble Amaryllis on his Reed: * A 
But his large Soul, which, like the common Air, 
The World demands, and all Mankind ſhould ſhare, | V 
Th' alluring Syrers of ſoft Eaſe ſhould ſcorn, V 
Not ſor himſelf, but for his Country born. A 


O France! what Trophies had you never won! 
What Cities, Kingdoms, never calld your own! 


What People never had your Laws obey'd, A 
Had Heaven, and Mazarize deny'd their Aid! 7 
O Julius, Glory of Auſonia's State, | = 
Thou ruling Engine of auſpicious Fate! A 


Thou with a ftrong Maturity of Soul 

Doſt curb the Spariard, and his Heat controll, 
Powerful alike to conquer, and to free; 

And Reme#'s Ceſarean Genius reigns in Thee. 


Bur few are favour'd with the Smiles of Jove; 
Who can the whirling Orv of Empire move? 
None but an 41/75 can be ſcund to bear 
The pond'rous Heav'ns, and ſhoulder up the Sphere: 
Nene but Aleides can oppoſe his Breaſt, 
To cope with Tyrants, who the World infe$. 


Mean time the Man, to whom the Muſe is kind, 
And breathes Aubreſia on his ſacred Mind; 
Who with chaſte Love the peaceful Paths purſues 
Of Virtue, and imbibes Caſtalian Dews, 
Lzvchs with a ſcornful Pleaſure at the Rage; 
And the vain Labours of a frantick Age; 


Viſits 
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Viſits Aonian Mountains in his Flight, 
And with his Song ſurmounts their ſtarry Height ; 
Whoſe double Tops perpetual Laurels bear, 
W hich none but Poets, and their Heroes wear ; 1 
Which ſhall their Brows eternally adorn, | 
And hand their mingled Fame to Worlds unborn. 


To theſe thy uſual ſprinkling Dew impart, 
And nurſe the Darlings grafted in thy Heart: 
This, O Eudoxus, every Muſe defires ; 

This Phæhus, Father of the Muſe requires; > 
And this, the Yirtue which thy Breaſt inſpires, 
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Mr. FLAMSTE ED. 
WITH 
VILLE T's Ex GV on the Death 
of GAS SEND OU. . 
1 
HER preſent you with a Po i en 
| * a Gentleman, whoſe Name is no Stran- 
Leer to you. It was written about 
 threeſcore Tears ago, by one of the beſt 


French Poets then living. The Character of 

GASSENDUS, as here deſcribed, is ſo exattly your 

own, that I thought my ſelf obliged in Juſtice to 

inſcribe the following Lines to your NAME, which 

will be as much admired by the diſcerning Part of 

the next Age, as it is envied by the Malicious of 
this. Tam, SIX, | 


ur moſt obliged, 
Chriſt's Hoſpi- Humble Servant, 


cal, 17 12. 
| SAMUEL COBB». 
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AccounrT of 


GASSENDUS. 


ASSENDUS (PETER) of Digne in 
Provence, D. D. one of the greateſt 
Ornaments of France, was born 
Anno 15092. and died 1655, leav- 
ing behind him three Volumes of E- 

icurus's Philoſophy ; fix others,containing his own 
Phileſophy, his Aſtronomical Works, with the 
Lives of Epicurus, Copernicus, Tycho Brahe, 
Regicinontanus, Peircſkius, with Epiſtles, &c. 
All the learned Men of his Time had a great E- 
ſeem for him, and ſought his Acquaintance, eſpe- 
cially Sammarthanus, Voſſius, Hobbes, Mag- 
nanus, Merſennus, and the Cardinal of Lyons, 
who procured him the Chair of Royal Profeſſer 
of Mathematicks, Anno 1645. 
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ELEGY 


On the DRAT RH of 


GASSENDUS. 


E Nymphs reſiding by Aonian Springs, 

Tomournful Notes now tune your gladſom 
Strings: | 

And thou, Urania, Faireſt of the Nine, 

Partner of Grief, in the ſad Conſort join; 

Heav'n's vaulted Roof with endleſs Clamour rend, | 

And all thy Helicon in Tears expend; 

Knock on thy Breaſt, and the big Loſs deplore, 

Thy Lover's dead; Gafſendus is no more. 

Thee, thee alone, Gaſendus once careſs'd 

With faithful Love, and claſp'd thee to his Breaſt ; 

For thee he open'd his deſiring Arms, 

Rewarded amply with thy deareſt Charms. 


Oh! 
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Oh! how he courted his alluring Muſe, 

When watry Clouds diſtill'd nocturnal Dews ! 
With watchfal Look familiar to behold 

The Skies, diſtinguiſh'd with Sydereal Gold: 
Thee, Goddeſs, on Parnaſſian Hills he ſought: 
And with each rough, inclement Seaſon fought. 
The freezing Moons were oft amaz'd to ſee 
Their Winter lighted by his Flames for thee ; 
And when the Summer Sun began to beat, 
Thy cooling Breath temper'd his glowing Heat: 
And when worn Nature longer Help deny'd, 
In thy Embraces the lov'd Martyr dy'd. 

For, while he ſearches the hid Cauſe of Things, 
From whence the conftant Revolution ſprings, 
Which turns the World ; while penetrating far, 
His eurious Mind examines every Star; 


While hs rolle der the Volumes of the Skies, 


Conſum'd in the divine Exceſs he dies : 

His Soul, diſdaining this ignoble Earth, 

In yon bright Heav'n renews her ſecond Birth. 
While thee, fair Muſe, he courts with am'rous Fires, 
Thy dear Gafſendus in the Flame expires. 

But why, Caſtalian Nymph, ſhould I accuſe, 
Or'thee with plaining Elegies abuſe ? 

Since the creating Breath demands his own, 
We mult ſurrender, and reſign the Loan: 

He fnatch'd C nus from our longing Eyes, 
Who now with nigher View ſurveys the Skies: 
He ſees from what eternal. Fountain flow 


The Things and Cauſes which he ſought below: 


The 
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The lucid Orb beholds with wond'ring Thought, 
Fill'd with the Knowledge of that Art he taught. 


WHo more deſerving of that bliſsful Place, 
To feaſt with Saints, and the Seraphick Race? 
If poor, imperfect Man can lay pretence 
To Merit, or by Piety, or Senſe; 
None more intitled, by a Knowledge join'd 
With an unblemifh'd Singleneſs of Mind. 
When e'er to Heav'n he made his chaſte Addreſs, 
"T'was all a decent, manly Holineſs 
Sober, well-temper'd, humble, and ſincere, 
Nor ſtain'd by ſelfiſh Pride, nor aw'd by Fear. 


Tuo to the utmoſt Earth his Fame was known, 
Where Seas have murmur'd, or where Stars have ſhone 3 
Tho thro the Zones his Name diffuſive run, | 
Both with the riſing and declining Sun; 

Yet, with a Bluſh he heard the praiſing Croud, 
When every Tongue, except his own, was loud. 
A learned Leiſure with his Muſe he join'd, 
And true Religion center'd in his Mind. 

A little, but a competent Eſtate 

Was all he wiſh'd, but with that all was great. 


I know, (for Envy's never heard to ſpare 
The Good, the Wiſe, the Virtuous, and the Fair) 
| | How 


. | NS 
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How a vile * Wretch againſt the Torrent ſtrove, 
Croak'd, like a Raven, at the Bird of ove. 
But none are Loſers by that Poet's Spleen, 
Harmleſs his Malice, and his Numbers mean: 
Let him write on, and with his filthy Style 


Debauch the Paper, and whole Reams defile : B 
"Tis gilding Dirt to anſwer ſuch a Tool; | Che 
No Socrates would e' er indict a Fool. Piet 
Gaſſendus pardon'd the reviling Slave, An 
Who could not rail more faft than he forgave. Sinc 
The Goodnefs of his Nature would commend Wh 
True Merit, in a Foe, as well as Friend; Imp 
But chiefly card to do the Learned Right, No 
His darling Labour, and his beſt Delight. | Th 
Peireſtius, Glory of Narbonian Var, | Wh 
And Hebo, Denmark's moſt illuſtrious Star; $o 1 
Purbach, and fam'd Copernicus, who found eg To 
The Motion of the Earth's revolving Round; | 80 
And thou, eee ee e | Be 
All glorious Souls, Uranid's Lovers All, > fotos os So 
Be witneſs, how your Excellencies ſhone TA VEE An 
More lively in his Writings than your own. 
Bleſs'd Souls! tho Victims to impartial Death, a 
In his immortal Leaves n you W. ä 4 Of 
| | Th 
Im 
A French Poet, whom Quillet cath by the Name of Bavius, bad Pa; 
abuſed Gaſſend us. * 
t Regiomontanus. | Fr 
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While we, who once the living Hero knew, n 
Repay to him what he has paid to you ; 
Each pious Muſe ſhall to his Manes ſing, 
And from his Tomb ſhall flow'ry Harveſts ſpring. 


Bur O Monmour ] Thou, whoſe endearing Love 
Cheriſh'd the Soul, which rules a Star above, 
Picture of all his Virtues! for we ſee 
A new Gaſendus flouriſhing in thee. 

Since at thy Roof he took his lateſt Reſt, 
Which long had welcom'd the Celeſtial Gueſt ; 
Impart thoſe Volumes to thy Charge confign'd, 
Nor lock thofe precious Treaſures of his Mind: 
The Wiſe for ſuch unvalu'd Jewels wait, 
Which only can repair a Loſs ſo great: 

So will the World be thankful, and expire 

To thee indebted at its Funeral Fire: 

So with Ga//exndas ſhall thy deathleſs Name 

Be Partner of an everlaſting Fame: 

So ſhall Poſterity applaud thy Care 

And pay joint Offerings to the ſacre 


AND thou, O Chapelain, the ſurviving Part 
Of thy Gafſendss, and his oi her Heart! 
Thou whom Apollo and the Nine inſpire, 
Immortal Glory of the tuneful Quire ! _ 
Pay the laſt De&t of Friendſhip to his Herſe, 
In flowing Tears, and never-dying Verſe. 
From me, too late an Object of his Eove, 
Some Angel ſnatch'd him to the Spheres above: 
: | a Yet 
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Yet on his Aſhes I theſe Tears beſtow, 
And in officious Strains expreſs my Woe. 


BentATH a Marble-Stone, which ſeems to weep, 
The mortal Relicks of Gaſendus ſleep: 
His Soul, which once from Earth did Heav'n deſcry, 
Now Earth deſpiſes from her Parent Sky, 


BeLieve me, Flamſieed, tis the Heart that ſpeaks, 
And willingly in thankful Numbers breaks ; 
Gaſſendus now the verdant Bays declines, 

And all his Laurels to thy Brows reſigns. 

In France our Edwards play d the Hero part, 
But thine are Triumphs of a nobler Art. 

My honeſt Muſe no ſelfiſh Ends betrays, 

She ſcorns to flatter, but 1s proud to Praiſe: 

And were her Strength proportion'd to her Will, 
No Worlds ſhould be a Stranger to thy Skill ; 
The ſpangled Globe ſhould thy Deſerts proclaim, ' 
And Stars unknown ſhould riſe to ſing thy Name. 


4 IVS EVN! 8. Cops. 
BRIAN 


IIC 
71 e 


